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THE LAIEOO^ OF LANGLEY-SIDE 



CHAPTER I. 

It was B heppy time la Lancashire, was the Ghristmas 
of ISSO. Three piospeFOne years Imd succeeded the 
paoic of '67, and tlie great oommercia] blight of 
'62 and '63 was an event undreamt of by the most 
sensitive alanuist. Uancheater and its tributary 
towns shot mountaiuB of cotton dov^ ^ Liveipool, 
^ence tp be borne over every sea. The sky was 
continually clouded by indostpial smc^e. . Furnaces 
Maied, and whitfr-haated ore lighted up thousands of 
swarthy faces that were soon to cast off their grimy 
' covering and put on the chewful expressions of fes- 
tivity. Each hill-side displayed, nightly, tiets upon 
tiers of illumined windows, shining up in the welkin 
like palaces of light ; and scarcely a work-room was 
there in all those colossal hives that did not ring 
fbrt^ the " Chiistmas Hymn" as loudly as if sung by 
some cathedral choir. "Hallelujahs" mingled with 
the screech and roar of machinery, which seemed to 
grow louder as the eve of the twenty -fifth apprqaehed, 
when the loom and spindle would cease their motion, 
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fiiniaces Tould be "raked," and ia the place of aU 
these associations of indiiBtiy the revelries of the 
season would commence. 

Bnt there were villages and hamlets in the vety 
laps of these prosperous towns that had bare doings 
during that winter. Hand- weaving was slack ; maDu- 
facturera had failed, and with the fortunes of these 
bankrupts went the means of manj' a dependent 
home that had known better days not long before. 
But as " it is an ill wind that blows nobody good," 
so did these commercial hurricanes winnow the chaff 
from the grain ; carrying away the men of " straw," 
and leaving the more substantial bnt little worse fbr 
the ordeal 

Langley-side was one of these suffering villi^;es. It 
was corsed by two reckless tradesmen, manoiacturera 
of certain branches of fancy weaving. They both had 
risen from, nothing — how nobody knew, except such 
as were in the secrets of their counting-house. They 
were playfellovrs together when young, and had con- 
jointly ruined half the boys in the village, whom they 
cheated at marbles and overreached in many things. 
They had ofteo, when vxavera, been aeeu in places 
where they had no proper business, and under very 
auspicious ciroumstaEces. In short, it was whispered 
by the gossips that they had dealings with — no, not 
his Satanic majesty, but with cert^ tradesmen who 
go about at midnight, carrying strange-looking bags 
with them. It was supposed they sold silk entrusted 
to them by their employerSj and hoarded up the &uitB 
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of these fdonioos practices that they might one day 
become masufactarera themaelves. Thia is a probable 
version of their early history ; for they were seldom 
kno'wn to stick at trifles ; and when the law did no( 
absolutely interfere, or could not be made available 
against them, they were sui'e to take great advan- 
tages to their own side of the transaction. They 
carried on, for a time, separate establishments up in 
Birchwood, where the work was fetched by the I^ng- 
ley-side weavers, and drove, at times, what is termed 
a " roaring trade." Bat it was a matter of much 
note that they always played into each other's bauds, 
and that when other people were doing little they 
would contrive to be busy ; sending ont &bulons 
quantities of work, and crowding their warehouses 
daily with weavers, who, at aucb times, were anxious 
to get anything to do. 

It was a pozzle to many people who pretended to 
understand commercial matters, how these two up* 
starts got on in their business ; and, as their wtH'ky 
extended from small, dingy, tumble-down cottager 
to several-Btoreyed and well-built factories, the ordi- 
ziary, plodding manufacturer, who strove to be 
unfashionably honest and Btraightforward in his 
dealings, had to "narrow" his transactions, and keep 
a, constant look-ont for fear of commercial breakers 
cropping up unwarned ot, and endangering his epecu- 
latioDS. 

Of the latter dass was one Auon Hartley, a worthy 
gentleman, who had grown old in his pursuit^ and 
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made a tolerable fortime by it. He "put out"* a 
class of mixed silk and cotton fahrios that were much 
in request some years ago, and wliich was a favonxite 
kind of work amongst the humbler claaaea of weavers. 
Aanm was a kind employer, esteemed by his work- 
people, and looked up to as a father by them. His 
warehonse was a snug little place just out of t^ 
village, and was scarcely detached &om the house in 
which he lived. Trees grew about it ; uncommercial- 
looking ivy invested tJie walls, and plants bloomed 
upon Uie window-sills. A stranger would have taken 
the place to be a school, ot a chapel, especially if he 
had heard &e winder singiDg, as they sometimes 
would b^ the hymns sui^ at the schools tLey fre- 
quented. Often in summer weavers might have been 
seen lounging about t^ grounds, or takiug a hand 
amongst the hay while they were waiting to be 
"fitted" with their woit An army of geese pas- 
tured on the sward in front, rar gabbled in the pool 
close by. You would hear the sound of milking as 
you listened to t^ hum of the winding fhimes ; for 
the "Hillock" was a fitrmstead as well as a manu- 
factory, aad the two occupations worked so harmo- 
niously tQgedier that yon eould hardly tell which you 
were most in love with, or which you would have 
given up for the other. "Bearing-home" to this 
place was a plea.sure to weavers over and above the 

• "Gbt8 ont" to be w 
" puttewint," applied bj w 
KUTiog depurtmest fbi ■ m 
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gratification alTorded by the receipt of earuingB. 
There was do one to inBult or take adTont^e of 
their porerty; nobody to brow-beat them, nor nn- 
jastly deduct "abatements" from their hard-earned 
vages. There vas a genial nnderstanding betwixt 
master and man, and nothing ever occnrred to mar 
that nnderstanding. How could it then be other- 
wise ttian a pleaanre to visit snch a place, and feel 
the conscdo\isness that you contributed something 
towwde its prosperity ? 

Mr. Hartley's dwelling was of a character to match 
his other establishment. It had nothing assuming 
about it ; a small cottage built in an old-fiisbioiied 
style, with porch-shaped windows that seemed to have 
festoons of curtains about them, and a garden laid 
out after no style, but overrun with luzorianc^ were 
the chief features of this rural homestetul, if we except 
the worthy occupants. But our friend had a jewel 
in his household that he valued more than house or 
business. He had an only daughter, the last re- 
maining of a numerous femily, most oi whom died 
in infancy. 

Mary Hartley was a good girl, and as pretty as fleah 
cmd blood, withont paint, could make her. She was 
not one of your grand beauties ; for nobody loves them 
bat they who would worship peacocks, cockatoos, and 
birds of paradise. Mary's qualities of mind and dispo- 
sition wonld so win upon your esteem that you would 
forget whether she were a blonde or a brunette ; whether 
ebe were short or tall or of middle stature. Her eye 
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might be lustrona, her cheek roey, her form of faultJen 
eyaaaeiry; but these beautiea would not call your at- 
teatioD from that eometblDg bo loveabJe in the expres- 
sion of her voice and moTemeat ; that sweetness which 
clothed her as with a silken garment^ which reposed in 
each look, and gave a charming grace to her most 
ordinaiy habits. The loss of her mother entailed upon 
Miss Hartley all the household duties that might have 
belonged to such a parent. But she was so cheerful 
under them that they seemed not a task to herj and 
their home was such a nest of quiet happiness that you 
would, without hesitation, have concluded that there 
was still aomethiDg akin to paradise oa earth, Mary 
was the beloved of others than her father. The Bervanta 
loved her, the neighbours regarded her as their beno- 
factress, and there was not a younker in all Langley- 
side that would not have worked a day in the gai'den 
for only the pleasure of obliging her. 

But there was one poor fellow that came every 
morning to the "Hillock," whether in summer or 
winter, rain or sunshine, to perform a duty that he 
appeared to regard as a sort of religious exercise. That 
duty was to report to Mary who amongst the villagers 
were in pressing want, that Bhe might relieve their 
necessities by her ready bounty. 

Harry Andi-ew was a weaver lad, sharing a cottage 
with a widowed mother up in the hillside, where the 
poorest people lived. He was the sole support of his 
parent, telling at a cotton loom from early morning 
to the late nighty making only a bare living by his 
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industry. But he bad a stout hear^ an nnfretfiil 
disposition, and a hand that never shirked its dnty of 
bread-winning, humble as was his vocation. It whs 
refreshing, on a winter's morning, to see him trudging 
over the snow to some of the cottage doors on the hlll- 
side, to leam who had not meal for their porridge, or 
coala for their fire, — often leaving but little at home 
aJler he and liis mother had made their humble break- 
fast. He would not, when ont on these excursions, be 
mnf&ed up in coats or wrappers, should the day be 
never so cold. A head naturally curly, and a face 
ruddy as the winter sun, looked as if they imported a 
warmth to the whole of the thinly-clad body. A white 
apron, shadiag into folue about the waiat^ a pair of 
stocking sleeves drawn over his otherwise bare arms, 
corduroys and cord vest, thick home-knit stockings 
and thicker clogs, with a shirt aa white as the snow he 
trod, Vit of coarse texture nevertheless, completed both 
his summer and winter costume. It was a rare occa- 
sion when he put on a hat, and the article which served 
for the purpose of head-covering was of neither shape 
nor fashion, but appeared to have been "blocked" 
into ita proportions by the curly head it sheltered. 
He was a genial fellow j happy and good natured, and, 
moreover, a marvellous whistler, emulating the lark 
in both its early rising and in the shrillness of its 
song. In truth, he was known among the moor 
people by the cognomen of the Layrock of langley- 
mde,* a name which the schoolmaster had given him. 
■ LsTToelc: a local ntine for tba Uric 
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The balUds of tiie cwinty wiynld fiiriuah Harty witk^ 
tbemea for Ma early carollingB. THe loTea of "Will 
and Jenny," and Wa fether's hunting ditties wert the 
fiiToaritesof his humble repertoty; uid he vould troll 
them over in their WoBted auccesaion, — sending oVer 
his ahiittle and drawing down Idte cloth as if sndi 
actions Wert invented to tfcoonapany the mnaic. IBs 
mother wonfld Often join him with a aong aB ahe dat at 
the wheel ; and ere the TiDage had awakened from its 
slunibeT the rattle of the loom and the "baxe" of the 
bobbin-wheel, softened into harmony by the singing 
which accompanied their motions, would oftea Edgnai 
the neigbbours to their occupations. 

The home of Widow Andrew was a Hhatched eottgige 
of one storey, with a garden in front sloping down to 
the river. The windows of this atmctnre afforded bat 
little light to the interior froin their being ao small 
and heavily leaded, as well as from their being ddrieAed 
by the hedges which grew in thorny luxuriance about 
theuL The house waa divided into two apartments } 
one a sleeping-room for the old woman, and the other 
aa a "house-place" for the several duties belDil^Qg to 
the household. This latter also served lis tt "loOin- 
place," as well as a dormitory for Harry, Hia loom 
occupying the back part, and his bed being slnng 
over the lOom like a hammock. It wa3 a study tt> 
see bini mount hia "peearch," or "flyin' up," as) h* 
would say, to take his nightly rest Ktst tneWUy 
frisking about the house, in free-and-easy costume ; 
then making a spring at the top loom-rail, he would 
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bB ensconced between tile blankets in a twinMing. 
Sbmelimes he vonld fot^ bkoself, and, aa If fencying 
he vaa stiJl at the loom, he Vould burst ont with 
"The bright rosy tnomiDg^" or, "M7 Kitty came 
from BircinTOod," and would only become raninded 
of hu eHuation by his motiier caUiug out, "Harry, 
iheaw ponseawnt ! ky that whistle hye, wUta, att' go 
t' sleep." " AVm Kket' do another Terae^ moatber," 
he would aometimes say ; then fire off with an addi- 
tional strain, going orer the chorna twice as a finish^ 
and the next that was heard of him would be a 
aonoToua Enore, or tihe regnlar breathing of quiet 
slnmber. 

Harry was a kind of benevolent spy. Light-hearted 
and careless as be migbt seem, he had his serious 
t^cngbtfi and calculations, but always reserved them 
for his solitary momenta. It would appear as though 
instinct guided him to tJie homes where help was 
needed most ; but the tratii of it is, he bad calculated 
the time of their '' downings " and their waitings for 
wnrlc, and the probable necessities of such a period 
Their incomes be would know almost to a penny ; a 
&ct which no one need wonder at who is acquainted 
with the habits of Lancashire weavers. From familiari- 
sing himself with these calculations, Harry would know 
almost to a day when to expect some &mily being at 
"far end," and would fashion an excuse for what 
would feeem to be a neighbonriy visit to such a home ; 
disguising by frivolous gossip the real purpose of his 
viidt. It was thus that his presence would sometimes 
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burst like a ray of snoehine over a destitute hearth, as 
hia w^elcome voice rang a cbeerfol " good momin' " to 
the starring family. Gaily would he enter iuto some 
trifling village gossip ; canvass his neighbour abont 
his Imovledge of what kind of work was doing beet ; 
then, as if he had suddenly recollected himself he 
would say: "Bo' aw mnn be off t' mi loom," and 
would daah out of the house as unceremomouBly as he 
entered, perhaps to burst out into a fit of cr3'ing be&re 
ho could get away from the door-step. In less than 
an hour succour would come to the distreaaed family ; 
whence Uiey well knew, but could not always account 
for the manner in which their benefactress became 
acquainted with their wants. 

On the eve of the Q5th December, Harry, after 
a haiA day's toil, retired with his usual briskness 
to hia nest over the loom. He slept soundly until 
midnight; for he had quite forgotten that the 
turning of twelve o'clock would usher in Christmas 
Day, and it was not until he was awakened by the 
ringing of the church bells that he became aware of 
the happy event they were celebrating. He listened 
for awhile to the sweet sound of those midnight bells ; 
incorporated his aoul aa it were with the music, and 
then with the joyous cadences floating about hia 
pillow, he went over ^aiu iuto dreamland. 

But he had not slept long ere he was again 
awakened. The bells had ceased their ringing, but in 
its place another harmony stole np the hill-side in 
softly breathed murmurs — faint and indistinct at firat. 
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but with panses that the dreamy eonl SHed up with 
those Bpirit-chords that rhapsodisls have termed 
"whisperingB of the angels." Now the strains would 
grow louder and more counected, until the words of 
the prophet minstrel who sang of the Babe of Beth- 
lehem, became sweetly audible to the lifltener, — 



When the hymu was finished, a few minutes' silence 
followed ; but Harry slept not Broad waking suc- 
ceeded his half-consciouB state, and he lay pondering 
over the mysteries that seemed to hang upon the 
hallowed tima Presently he beard the sound of 
footsteps about the door; voices accompanied; and, 
before be had time to reflect upon the character of 
3nch a visitation, " Christiana, awak^ salate the 
happy mom," broke forth in full chorus at the win- 
dow. There was a voice mingling with that choir 
which awoke a new feeling within bis breast. His 
soul thrilled with a strange emotion. A divine pre- 
sence appeared to be shadowed before him. He felt 
as though his soul was being borne upwards by a 
mysterious power; and, long after the music had 
ceased, he listened to the fancied echoes that mur- 
mured through his being,— gazed inwardly upon an 
image that seemed fashioned out of the music, — an 
image so angelic that it dispelled for a while all 
thoughts of earth, and invested hia imagination as 
with a heaven of its own creating. 
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CHAPTER U 

Ohristkas Day broke over Langley-dde vith a 
flwsh of winter glory that made every heart rejoice. 
The hills, that looked from their icy world down 
upon the village, threw up a halo from their snow- 
mantled s»mmite which told the sun to be ascending 
with more than usnal brilliancy. The highest peaks 
glittered like diamonds, and the warmer hues of the 
rainbow softened with a deep golden margin the 
round outline of the lower uplands. Already rays 
of sunlight shot over the dipping mountain's cape, 
reflecting themselves in cottage windows, and tinging 
with their radiance the smoke which from evety 
chimney went up rejoicing. "Noon Sun" seemed 
lifljng his rugged face to heaven oa if eloquent 
with worship that the valleys appeared to echo. 
Around, the snow covered as with a maidenly robe 
the broad landscape, which westward runs out into 
level fields that in the distance mingle in the blue 
sky. Everything abroad appeared to be imbued with 
a sense of profound hut sei-ene quietude. The sharp- 
limned pines that make fretful music when roused by 
the sobbing tempest, now stood in prim stillneea, 
or gently swayed to the passing breeze. The torrent 
witiiheld its tumultuous voic^ as if spell-bound by 
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the Fdlent majeaty of the grand old Mis whose 
jwrelled crowns were reflected on ita still sur&ce. 
Even the Bounds of village life were hushed. The 
little smithy sent not its flashes through its chioky 
door, accompanied by the sharp ring of its anvii 
The loom was silent ; the carts in the brut yard were 
motionless, and tlie usual hum proceeding &om in- 
doBlarial occupations gave place to the softer tones 
which the Christinas bells were discoursing. 

That day were the poor of Laugley-side to be fed. 
The roast and the boiled were to smoke on every 
table; pots of the "Christmas brew" were to wink 
beside it, and the fires that were to be kindled on 
erery hearth were to be such as, with the comUned 
infiueiioee of the meat and drink, would wanu each 
heart into the remembrance of uimmer time and 
plenty. In addition to these &mily treats, where all 
of erety age could partake, there were to be gatherings 
of tiie oldest people of both sexes at the " Pig and 
Fork," where a " substantial repast^" as the invita- 
tions described the feast^ would be provided for the 
men at dinaier time, and a cup of "tea and rum" in 
the evening for the women. Bless their old hearts ! 
A knife and fork, instead of a porridge-spoon, with 
which Langley-side had been fed during the autumn 
months, and dowu into deep winter. "Tea and 
rum," to warm up faces that had so long worn the 
look and cold shadow of down-heartedness !— what a 
blessed boon ! Ajid there would be singing and 
danoing — dancing feet and dancing hearts. And 
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what a longi long time it looked since tkey had 
either! tor the "wakes" had found the village in 
ite tribalation, — when neither rnsh-cart, nor morris- 
dancers, nor cliib-fessts, brightened up the gloom 
that poverty had made. A time when glorious morn- 
ings cheered not; when 14'atare's bright &ce was 
like a Hebe at a funeral, smiling at the complexion of 
sorrow J when the tiill corn-field contrasted with the 
empty loom-hons^ and the joy of the harrest-home 
was tempered hj the sadness of those whom plenty 
seemed to have forsE^^L But now there were to 
be "old times" again, for a day at least. "Old 
times !" so much brighter in the memory than in 
their own day, when there were older times re- 
membered, and older times still beyond those — the 
happiest being the farthest in the paut! 

And most none but old people rejoice t Are there 
no yoQDg hearts that it would do well to fill with a 
throb of the general gladness t Behold, and listen ! 
The day is getting advanced, and 14'ature is wakening 
into melody. The son's rays feel as warm as if they 
were calling forth the May-flowers in the meadows. 
Silvery drops fidling from the eaves are tinkling 
round each cottage, making the music which summer 
knows not in its brightest days. Each pebble glit- 
tering under the " easing" ia a little Christmas bell, 
mingling its tiny voice with the deeper harmony rung 
from the old wooden tower over Waverlow, and which 
swells and retires in .^lolian cadences as the breeze 
pkys round the hill-ride. There are duldren's voices, 
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too, making May-day ^ee m the village ; and if they 
bear nob garlands of flowers for their "qaeen" and 
her little maids of honour, they carry whole groves of 
holly and branchea of laurel to weave out the decora- 
tions for their school Out of the woods and gardens 
they come, shouting and waving their evei^een 
trophies, scattering showers of snow and gladness 
about them, and making little bright patches of slide 
as they go. In the school-house the cummt-cake is 
heaped, the oranges are piled, and little cups and 
saucers are arranged in little squares ou dainty- 
looking trays, and the fragrance of spices floats on the 
atmosphere, making a very India of the humble place. 
In the evening there will be such a jingling of those 
cups and saucers ; such a steaming of ambrosial tea ; 
such bright laces twinkling round the tables; such 
merry feet kicking against benches, and such a din of 
chatter and clatter as would awaken a kind feeling 
even in the breast of a misanthrope. And there will 
be playinga at "Silly old man," "Hitch hatch," 
" Twos and threes," and " Old Roger is dead," and 
games which are played only at Christmas. And then 
there will be such a taking of hands together as 
makes little fHendshipa on the spot that may after- 
wards grow into stronger links lasting through a 
lifetime. And for this concert of fresh human feel- 
ing, — ^welling op into little harmonies of love and 
joy tliat must carry their influences to every home, 
and strengthen family and neighbourly bonds, — the 
village was indebted to Aaron Hartley. But not to 
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Aaron alooe^ Th^re was a " miiUatenng angel" in 
that bouse <rf his up on the "Hillock," that had 
vhi^red Bome of its Bjinpathiea into a ausceptihle 
ear. That ear was the key to a tender heart; — a 
heart that bad never had its minea of goodaesS 
explored, but retained its full springs ready at the 
touch to scatter showers of beneficence around. 

Aaron had been somewhat estranged from society 
of late. His business demanded all his attention. 
The competition induced by people who had no moral 
principle to keep them within the limits of j^ 
dealing, had made it hard woric for him to m&ke ti{t4 
two sides of the account yield a profitable result^ so 
he had kept himself to his home and his warehoi^se, 
spending hia time betwixt the society of his book- 
keep^ and that of his bebved daughter, to the XfHei 
neglect of the bar-parlour oracles of the " Fig and 
Fork." But on this occasion he had resolved tp 
leave business to the care of i^e]^ for a day or twc^ 
aaaigning as one reason for so doing that it . was .as 
good lost as found, and for another that ho fantaed 
he was getting selfish and misanthropical, and that a 
little shaking up amongst his noighLoura would put 
hia disposition more in harmony with his old feelings. 
Good, easy, conBiderato Aaron t 'What a bleaaing 
wert thou at all times to the people of Langley-side ; 
but more particularly now when the poor had greater 
need of thy bounty. 

Aaron had the son of au old friend visiting j a 
young, gay, handstune, and acconipUsbed gentlemain, 
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who had turned a fortune left tiy liia fatlier to good 
account, by speculating in corn and cotton, — a rather 
hazardous enterprise in theso times. By good luck, 
and, more than all, by good mauagcraent, this young 
merchant had distanced many r known crafty apecu- 
Ifttor, and quadnipled his means in a wonderfully 
short space of time. But the busine.^ was like 
amuggling, he said ; all very well while your cargoes 
got safely landed ; but the moment the coastguard 
were down upon them, you were in a fair way for 
loung the profits of a dozen successful vent'^res, and 
the prospect of being wrecked into tiie bai'gain. So 
he closed his last account, stuck up "to let" in his 
office window at Liverpool, and with the world yet 
before him, to be enjoyed now rather than used, he 
gave himself up to those pastimes and amusemeaU 
that might be supposed to afford a life of pleasure to a 
■ young active fellow, whose time had hitherto been 
absorbed in the game of money making. To him a 
life of indolence was the most dreary pi-ospect that 
could present itselE Ho could not, like some people, 
shut himnelf up, and doze his time away. He must 
be doing something, no matter what, — anything, to 
keep down bodily rust and mental nausea. What if 
he tried "love making?" Oh ! the delight that this 
su^estion gave him I Love making I Beauty, — 
paHsion, — the delights of every romance concentrated 
in one dream of love ! What were the anchorite's 
viston of futurity to this paradise of the heart ; this 
feast of the godsl But where was the dear object 
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upon whidi Bucli a tuartfiill of devotioa might be 
lavi^ed 1 It was all TSry vfeU, George Watson,— 
yoB lying in bed oa a frosty winter's momiog, with 
your crimson curtains reflecting s cheerful fire's glow, 
and throwing it over your pillow as if fairies were 
dancing about you. It was all very veil — reading 
" Evangeline" from gilt leaves, and having your 
imagioatioa helped by delighUiilly wrought wood- 
cuts. It was all very wdl — throwing the book asid^ 
and allowing your mu».cal box to tinkle yoa iato a 
deliraous dream. All very well — thus pursuing a 
plwitom, an ideal — with your heart so young in 
Love's feverish school, and your account at tlie 
bankers' reckoned by thousands. But when you get 
into flesh and blood life ; when your &ncy drops 
&om its stilts to rove amongst substantial beings^ who 
may possess many of the infirmities of our poor human 
nature, and few of those qualities with which your 
Imagination has endowed them ; maybe then your 
Arcadia will lose some of its charms^ and the angelic 
forms with which you have peopled it fade into the 
gross realities of this common-place world of outs. 
But dream on ! 

It was when thus lazily employed, — taking his 
chocolate in bed, whilst his slippera were warming on 
the fender, and bis clean shirt hung white and crisp 
to air, that George Watson received a letter, enclosed 
in & pink envelope, and sealed in a very delicate uid 
lady-like fadiion. Leisurely breaking the seal as if 
expecting it to be merely an Invitation to one (4 the 
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lattij aasembtiea or ooncertB that were to be held in 
tbe immediate iteigbbourhood, and to vhichhe was 
caidras about goings he read aa follows :— 

The "Billocli," Dew ffir«fawoad, 

December 20tb, 1860. 
Dwr Qeoi^ Watnm,— H7 fether KSt me prewnt tbe eompli- 
BMDts of the nuon to 70a, sad to uk the bTOiir o( yma compaoj 
to dionar on ClirutmaB Trj, if job wopld not IJiIak it a bale lo 
spend s daf of tiro in thli dull place of onn. He aije he his been 
tUakiDg ebont yoa far some liioe, and he» often irisbed to oonsalt 
yon npoD > matter irfaere your o|ditioD and advioe would be moat 
wsloomc. We cannot offer tou such aociet; as probablj yon ara 
accustomed to mix amongst ; bnt such aa we bave Is made np of 
honeal and rerjr good people ; and I am sore thef would be proad 
to have job amonggt them. Beaidee, yon cannot think how beantifol 
tbe ooontrj ia jnat now, with encb a sweet cohering of sdow npon 
the gMWid, and I tliink I bave bean) jon say, when ron were quite 
• Ih^, Uiat you ioved the eiHintiT'. Host people do in summer ; but 
107 bTODrite seaaoa Is the winter. It Is so sober — so sad 1 so ISie 
Vie quiets^rit of mj motber wbea she was Hving. But if I write 
in this atnia I shall frighten 70a, for 70a wilt think ne are gone 
into a conpla of Quakers, and that ne chide tbe flowers for looking 
g^andpret^. Bat will 70U come ? Now, say 7DU will, and I nUl 
get TOUT room prepared for 7on ; 70U know which it is, Qeorgj ; 
tbM -over tbe lanadrf, which 70a used to eay looked like a Punch 
and Judf ihow box, with a glass wiudow. Your old sireetlieait 
Megg7 is still with u>. I told hot I was writing to 700, at whiali 
ebe blnshed aa red as a popp7. I think the girl geta prettier; that 
ta, if I am a judge of baaut7. But don't let me turn 70ur head with 
mch nonsense. If a woman gets a pea in hand she ia sure to malie 
herself look foolish. Bnt jon know me, George, and that I alwajs 
felt like a alaUf towards 700 { u 70a will make aUowanoe for mj 
Guniliaritj 
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Weill we shall expect j'on, lo yna naed not write BnjIIiing lika, 
" 1 regret to h>j," or "anolher enKBKemeiit" Oh, 1 turgot that it 
wu possible you might have other and more allraclive engagementa 
on hand, and, perhap', pram iseil,— you beb we are so selQali. 

Bat wishing you >" Miiry Christinag," al all events, and hoping 
It may be spent with as, I am, yooi affectionate friend, 

Uaet Habtlet. 

Otorge 'Watson, Esq. 

"Bless the lovely fingers that wrote and the aweet 
lipa that indited the letter ! " exulaimed George Wat- 
eon, kissing the signature with a, fervour that showed 
Iiim to be more than pleased with the cooteats of the 
epistle. "I will gratify your wiahea, my dear girl, by 
J'Mting myself up at your little snuggery on an earlier 
date than you may expect me," and he sprang out of 
bed with the litheneas of one strong in manhood, and 
impatient for a dash through the country on a joomey 
of love and pleasure. 

Having completed his toilet, he ordered his tra- 
velling ti-unk, and making his housekeeper a Christmas 
present that made her old heart leap for joy, he, in 
less than an hour from the receipt of the letter, found 
himself taking his ticket at the EdgehiU Station, e» 
route for Manchester. 

0, the pleasure of feeling the first jerk of an express 
train, that we kuow will have to cleave the wind like 
lightning, when we are eager to reach our destination! 
The crowing of tlie whistle as the trtun clears the 
the company of sleepy looking carriages that may 
happen to be "shunted" on "sidings;" the sudden 
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Bash of light upon newspapers and books opened 
ready, and waiting to be read ; the rapidity with 
which slips of boards painted over with letters that 
appear to have gone mad with chasing each other, fly 
past us ; the rushing under bridgeways, the momentary 
darkness of a tunnel, and the fog of steam unveiling 
the dayhght again aa if a curtain were swept aside 
too gradually to be rude ; and then the fliijht through 
a wooded country, where the trees are dancing reels ; 
and bounding again over plains and mosses, dashing 
OTer watercourses, through tunnels and " cuttings," 
nntil the peculiarly sulphurous smell that is waited 
through the carriage windows, tells us the "break" is 
pulling us up at the end of a long stage. 

George Watson felt all these varied and, in Bome 
instances, delightful sensations, as be was being 
whirled on his journey to Manchester, 

He wondered if all the people who departed soberly 
from the station were bent upon Christmas enjoy- 
ments. The expression of their countenances, and 
even their whole manner, failed to betray a gleam of 
such intentions, if they were ; for some looked cold 
and uninviting, whilst others seemed to be impressed 
with a care they could not leave behind them. He 
doubted the possibility of any of them feeling as happy 
as he did, or of their having so joyful an erraud before 
them. Perhaps, some were going on a dull, tedious 
visit to some phlegmatic friend whose tip-top happi- 
ness is to eat turkey and drink wine in silence ; say 
"yes" and "no" over dessert^ and, after listening to 
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a drow^ tune on the piano, go off to sleep. A. fig for 
such enjojment!^ if enjoyments they could be to such . 
people! He jntied them; in his heart he pitied them; 
those dreary folks who appear to have qo purpose od 
earth but to go "respectably" through life, and then 
pass decently out of it 

With reflectionB somewhat after this charact^ oar 
young friend alighted from the train, and, after 
shouldering several stupid-looking specimens c^a alow 
order of humanity, who seemed to have no end of 
carefully wrapped and well corded trunks, with an 
attendance of more flimsy companions in the shape of 
band-boxes, parcel^ el eatera, he took the first cab that 
offered, and was the next moment bounding on his 
way to Langley-side. 

Miss Hartley had just laid down a pleasant Christ- 
mas story-book, and was looking oat upon the fine 
sweep of country which the "Hillock" commanded, 
when she caught sight of the humble conveyance aboTO 
alluded to, toiling up the rather difficult road along 
the hillside. A vehicle of that kind was such a 
rarity in that part of the country that she wondered 
not a little whither its destination could be. Sour 
there ia a short conference betwixt the driver and his 
&xe; the whip is flourished, the reins tightened, the 
horses make a sli^it turn, and presently the whe^ 
are rattling or crackling up the avenue leading to the 
" Hillock." 

"Good morning and a Merry Ohriatmaa to yoa^ 
Maiyl" sang out Qeorge Watoon, as, jumping &om 
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the cab, ie canght that yoimg lady all surprise KOA 
blushsB at the door. "Ton see I thought Z would be 
mf own jM)8tmEm, and instead of sendiog you wo¥d 
that I vas couuDg a few days hence, I have oome per- 
sonally to tell you that I shall not budge from this 
place BO long as I can find the slightest excnse for 
staying. Bleae yott, MMy! what a woman you're 
grown into I" 

" I am so glad you are come, George," said Miss 
Hartley, releasing herself from the tight hugghtg 
which the visitor had given her; "but we did not 
expect you so soon, so you will have to put np with 
thin^ as you find them." 

"Say no Inore about that, Mary; I know every- 
thing's as nice and oozy ae it ran be, for all your 
apologiiing. Here Jem, Will, or what's yoOr 
name 1 — just help me with these boses ; that^s a 
good fellow 1" 

The person so addressed was standing neat the 
gate, looking shyly but attentively on the proceedings 
of the two young people at the door. His uncouth 
dress probably induced George Waison to imagine he 
'was some hanger-on or dependent at the " Hillock, " and 
that he was only waiting the commands of his young 
mistress to engage io any little service she might 
i-equire of him. But why in such livery ? Why 
wear a white apron — why have his arms stuck through 
a pair of footless stockings ! Surely such habiliments 
are ill-assorted with the duties of a farmstead I 

Beach down that trunk, Hany Andrew I Eyes 
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are watcliiiig thee with more interest thao. thou mayest 
think. Receive your guest, Aaron Hartley ! Send 
thy messages of charity, incompai'able woman ! Thy 
messenger shall speed like Mercury upon his errand j 
and Vihea thou art least thinking of the good thou 
h&st done, prayers shall be sent up for thy happiness, 
vhich the Great God above shall hear, and store up 
against the trials which thy after life may bring 
thee. But a "Merry Christmas" is coming. The 
Ban twice round and it is here. The bells have pro- 
claimed it. Its voice hath come over the m.ouiitain 
tops, and its smiles dwell in the genial sunshine. 
Trim the mistletoe ; weave the holly ; pile np the 
fire ; — and, when the wassail-cup is tilled, drink to 
Aaron Hartley ; drink to his lovely daughter ; drink 
to their youthful guest j drink to all the household j 
and ere yet the bowl bo drained — ere the dregs are 
seen — ^fill up a measure^ and drink to "The Laybock 
or Laiioij:v-!jidb t" 
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CHAPTER III. 

On the morning of the 35tli, vhen Langley-side was 
preparing for its festivitiea, Aaron Hartley and hia 
guest were seated in the little parlour at the "Hillock." 
They had juat breakfasted, and were wiling away the 
forenoon after the fashion which accorded most with 
their own individual diapoaitions at the time. Aaron 
occupied himself with rough calculations aa to the 
probable cost of the dinner at the " Pig and Fork ;" 
not that he was afraid of the espeuae, but it was a 
sort of pastime to him, going over the various items 
83 they suggested themselves to his calculating miad. 
George Watson was differently employed. He had 
taken up a book to read, but had laid it down again, 
after glancing carelessly over a few pages. It hap- 
pened to be " Pilgrim's Progress," Miss Hartley's 
favourite book at all times, and which George found 
lying next to him on the little sideboard. He, how- 
ever, cared not for the society of "Christian" just 
then ; preferring to look on the bright, living prospect 
before him, to journeying through the " Yalley of the 
Shadow of Death." So he threw himself on the so& ; 
lighted a cigar, and alternately watching the smoke 
curl about the window-curtains, and turning to look 
out upon the snow, he felt the forenoon gliding over 
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60 pleasantly, that he pondered if country life would 
always be bo agreeabla How beautifully the village 
nestled itaelf on the opposite slope ; now showing 
itself more and more definitely aa the sun mounted 
towards its meridian, and l^hted up the chinks and 
hollows of the mountains beyond I The comb of 
pines fringing the pro^[»ect sonthwarda; tiie little 
farmsteads dotting the west«m slope, and BOrroimded 
by meadows, which, when dressed in their snmmet 
green, must form as pretty a landscape ais a& eye 
accustomed only to town sighte would wish to behold. 
And the snug paradise of the "Hillock," wHoh he 
felt to be a home so suggestire of home-feeling, fha(^ 
looking back upon the past, he &Dcied his youth had 
been spent upon an unquiet sea, and that his storm- 
beaten BOol, which be felt to be growing sentimental, 
had been cast thither to find a haven and a resting plaoe. 

While George was thus engaged musing on the 
past, looking out upon the present, and indulging in 
bright hopes for the fiitare, Aaron Hartley looked np 
from his calculations, and showed a desire to engage 
in conversation. 

" I find," aad he, " after reckoning the quantity and 
price of everything requfred for the dinner up yonder, 
that, with your very handsome subscription, Geoi^ 
we shall be enabled to treat the old women to a tea- 
and-rum haigin' in the evening." 

"With all my heart, if you wish it," replied hiB 
fiiend. " But what kind of an affair is a *tea-a&d- 
rom baggin'/ as you call it I" 
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"Well," replied Mr. Hartley, smiling, "it is rimply 
a tea with a litUe drop of rum poured into each cnp^ 
BO little as to be quite harmleas to those 'who pariaka" 

" Do 70U thiak, Mr. Hartley, tliere would be no im- 
propriety itt such a coursed I never heard of the like 
before, and to me it appears bo nearly akin to the in- 
discreet that I muBt, or rather, I should Uke to see it 
in a more favourable light beiwe consentijkg to the 
proposal." 

" You talk like a aage, George ; and I do not wonder 
at your qualms. You have seen gin-palaces, where 
men and women take dram after dram daily, and yet 
would store if we were to call tfaem drunkards. I 
doubt not that you have seen them reeling besotted 
homewards, and from such esperiences have condemned 
ererytliing connected with drinking as beastly and im- 
moral. Well, George, far be it from my wish to disturb 
a wholesome prejudice against drink ; at the same time, 
I think it may be borne too far." 

" Mr. Hartley," said George, flinging the remnant 
of his cigar into the fire, as though its fiirther contact 
with his lips would be contagions, "I have beheld sighta 
in Liverpool that have appalled me. I have seen 
mothers strip their children almost naked to pawn 
their rags for drink. I have known wives sell their 
virtue — ruin home — everything about them, for the 
sake of the accursed dram. I trust you have none 
such people in your village." 

" Nothing of the kind, George, I assure you." 

" Hfor those detestaUe gia-shops i " 
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" Blesa your heart, no," replied Mr. Hartley; "what 
could we do with them if we had 1 We have only one 
public-house in all Langley-side, and that in the ' Fig 
and Fork ;' and I doubt if all the apiiits in the cellar 
would make one of your seasoned townspeople drunk. 
I have known ' Old Tachin,' the cobbler — who ia, 
perhaps, the most noted tippler wo have about here — 
go in OD a Monday morning, and after pretending to 
fuddle all day, go home at night aud sole a pair of 
shoes. There are plenty of our people who would 
make merry over a jug of ale, or a cup of tea-and-rum 
at Christmas, and perhaps taste nothing stronger than 
the tea itself until the following Christmas. It is an 
institution hcreahouts that may be ranked with our 
meny meals, our christenings and weddings. A stout 
potato-pie and a jag of home-brewed to dinner, and a 
tea-and-rum baggin' on a Christmas Day, are customa 
aa sacred to Langley-side as Lord Mayor's Day aud 
Boxing-night are to the metropolis." 

George Watson felt his prejudices giving way, and 
he expressed himself willing to trust to his old friend's 
guidance in such matters. Villages, perhaps, were 
not so immoral as towns, and people there might enjoy 
themselves without going to excess. Few people, 
he thought, took drink immoderately because they 
actually liked it It was society, and the corrupting 
influences which netted it over like so many snare!^ 
that induced drunkenness. And we should go on, 
and on, and on — demanding stronger stimulants as 
our anxieties became keeuer, until the apothecary 
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would be a large sharer of the patronage now bestowed 
on the publican. These reflections got him over his 
sciiiplesj aud reconciled him to the tea-and-rum party 
at once. 

Misa Hartley now came into the room. She had 
been ont with the school singers in the early morning, 
and had since laid down for an hour or two's repose. 
She looked fresh and cheerful as she entered, and took 
her seat beside her young friend with aa sweet an 
expression on her face, the latter thought, as the moat 
ardent lover would wish to be greeted with. Still he 
could not help observing that a shade of sadness 
would now and then chase away lie smile, as if some 
blighting wind had swept over it; and she wonld 
gaze anxiously out of the window, as if expecting 
visitors who did not make their appearance, and 
without her being able to fashion an excuse for their 
absence 

" I understand yon were a truant last night. Maty," 
obaerved George, in an attempt to break the frigidnesB 
which seemed to divide them as with a bar. " You 
might have told me of your intended excursion, and 
I would most gladly have accompanied you. If I 
couldn't baye song, I could have carried the lantern, 
or held my hat for the coppers." 

" Oh, George !" said Miss Hartley, " how conid a 
gentleman like you think of getting out of bed at 
midnight, and tramping through the cold snow with a 
lot of poor people like ours, singing and begging for 
Christmas offerings 1" 
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" Snrdy, Maty, I am as fit for aach roogii buoness 
as yon are. Beetde, how could jou think of leaving 
home at such a time witihont anyone to protect you t" 

"I never feel that I require protection," rallied 
Miss Hartley. "There are no bad people about here 
that I know, and what else ought we to be afraid of I" 

" Gboste and hol^blins go about on Christmas Ere, 
I have heard my old housekeeper say; and I feel sure 
I heard som^bing of the sort flitting about as I lay 
awake in bed." 

" But at such a hallowed time as this they are 
reputed to be Hannlees, so what had I to fear from 
themr 

"Tut, tut ! George, — you do not believe in all the 
noosense about ghosts and boggarts, do you t Why, 
you're worse than a schoolboy." And Mr. Hartley 
laughed, as though he would chase away every belief 
that the timid held in the supernatural. " Come, my 
lad," be said, "the day's getting on. I shall be 
wanted in the village ; and, if you don't mind taking 
an airing, we will juat go as &r as the ' I^g and Fork 
to see how the dinner ia progressing. I have no doubt 
Polly can spare us ; eh, lass)" 

Mary might not have heard what her &ther said, 
for she returned no answer, but sat with ber eyes fixed 
on the opposite hill-side, watching every object that 
moved about it, but seeming to get no satisfaction from 
her observations. 

Mr. Hartley and his guest prepared for their walk. 
The latter had not been in the village since he waa a 
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little boy, and fae felt quite an eagersees to renew 
acquaintance with old and scarcply remeniJsered tJuDgft, 
Still he would object to go unless Mr. Hartley promised 
that he would say nothing about his subscription to- 
wards defraying the expenses of the forthcoming 
festivities. That promise was readily given ; and the 
two^ after mufQing themselves up in t^dr great coats, 
were soon descending the path leading to the village. 

It was an easy distance, and tJiere were slides on 
the way — slidea that glittered ia tixe sunshine^ and 
otheni that were treacherously hidden beneath a thin 
covering of snow, Uie work of some misduevous boys 
who loved to see cautions-looking people make haif 
sununersaults by slipping down them. And a very 
battlefield erf anowbaiU lay scattered about, showing 
that a aevece coateeb had taken {dace before th» frost 
set in and spoilt the snow. And rwdely-tuilt towers 
were reared here and ther«^ with archways cut through 
them, and whose bruised and shoeless sides bore marks 
of assailing clogs, that had been employed to storm 
them as so many strongholds. George 'Wats<Hi saw 
in those scenes familiar to youth some reminiscences 
of his early boyhood. There was the field in which 
he had played at football when scarcely big enough to 
kick it from the ground; there was the pom! on which 
he had skated, with such tiny skates, he remembered, 
that, looking back to the time, they had only the 
appearance of toys. And now they came to a stile 
th^t Le was sure he had roioped about. He could 
remember the crooked rails, the peeled stomps, the 
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gate, drooping from its "angles," upon which ha 
had swung, or di'oamt he hud swung for hours. 
And the church, too, peeping with a sort of ancient 
coquetry over the knoll there; he was sure he had 
seen that before. He had wfttched the rooka wheel 
round it on summer evenings. He could faintly 
remember, aa if it were the echo of some sweet melody, 
the chimes and the hour striking that were to send 
him home ; when little Mary would ding round hb 
neck, and he would feel a childish love for her, that 
made her a little spirit, flitting through his memory 
during all those aftei* yeara. He must have seen those 
old cottages, too, with quaintly laddered hen-roosts 
behind them ; and those little, boxy, bowering summer- 
houses about, that were now very skeletons, peeping 
out of the snow with cliill aspect, and Hseming to say, — 
"wait till the foliage comes and the roses blow, and 
you will be glad to come to our shelter from the sun." 
He remembered, now, having gathered feathers there 
to make sails for his toy-boafc, which he floated in the 
river; and which was a forbidden pastime, for he was 
sure to have a ducking at one time or another. And 
now old associations began to come in crowds upon 
his memory, and he felt what a delightful thing it 
would be to turn back in life and live his childhood 
over again. The very turn of the lane was familiar, — 
the bridge, there, with ite one i-ail only still, and which 
he remembered having tumbled from it into the river, 
through his eagerness in pulling out an imf^nary fish 
with his hempen line and pin-hook. He must have 
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known some of the faces he met^ but the^ were older 
by many years than they were when he saw them be- 
foi'e, and he could sot then make oot why time had 
made Buch changes for the worse, for everything 
seemed to have grown ^ed in a day, and was stalking' 
rapidly to decay^ Oh, never, he thought, visit gid 
scenes in winter, if you remember them only in their 
snmmer time^ unless the sua ' be shining and the bells 
ringing aa they are now. It is like visiting a'chm-ch- 
yardl where the stones are'growing gray, and' the 
mosses are creeping over names that you remember as 
associated with youth and loveliness, aa if hoary locks 
were mingling with the flowers with which we deck 
the brow of childhood, or falling upon the cradle- 
pillow in its rosy slumber. 

Mine host at the "Pig and Fork" was busying 
himself amongst cooking utensils as Mr. Hartley and 
Qeorge Watson entered his establishment j so the two 
gentlemen were ushered into the bar-parlour, where a 
good fire was making meny with itself for want of 
better company. " Owd Haf," as boniface was mostly' 
cailled in place of his proper and patriarchal name of 
"David," promised to join them in a "two-thri" 
minutes, or as soon as he had " sattlet" a certain 
" brld," meaning a turkey, which was making Chriatmaa 
ifinaic in the oven. 

"Well, Aaron," he said, as, with a face very mncH. 
bMq to tlie kitchen fite, he entered the room, "we'st 
ha' rare spooart to-day I The jarsori's gooin' t' come 
a CJittin' up for ue. He'a aa good a nose at th^ keigh- 
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hole of a kitchen dur, an' can pla^ as good a sticlc at 
th' gable end of a reawnd o' beef aa mooast o' folk. 
Come, have a ewipple o' brandy wi' mi ; an' that 
young gentleman too. He looks a farrantly sort of a 
chap, at ony rate. Is he come a-peeweetin' at yo're 
Mary 1 Ay, whoir, Aaron f " and Daf winked at both 
of hia guests in turn, and hiughed, as though he liad 
made an important discovery, and was congratulating 
himself upon it. 

Mr. Hartley smiled ; George Watson blushed ; and 
further allusion to so delicate a subject aa the one the 
landlord had broached was prevented by the three 
glasses of brandy being brought in. 

"Well, here's a Happy New Te'r, when it comes," 
said Daf, taking up his tumbler and emptying it at 
one gulp, as if it had been a dose of medicine which 
it was desirable should be swallowed aa speedily as 
pos^ble. " We'st have a hungry lot to-day, Aaron," 
he continued, " th' tap reawm's full neaw, an' there 
isuo' one on 'em ut's had a gradely dinner sin' th' 
last Eesmua ; so yo' may expect aa good a senglet- 
tighteuin' as ever yo' Se'ed. Joe o' Dicks wur here 
afore we'd deeant up ; an' we had t' mop a flag for 
him t' sit on. He's yonder neaw, makkin knivee an' 
forks of hia tingera, an' purtendin' t' thwite away 
same as if he'd a lump o' beef afore him. Ay, yo' 
may stare, young mon; bo yo'n see aich a plate 
dressin' as yo' ne'er ezpectut, if yo' tarryn to th' 
dinner. Owd Joe nd shift a baHu-day Eui3iioime, if 
they'd let him have hia fill." 
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" Call him in," said Mr. Hartley, laughing. " He 
used to be one of my &thei''s best weavers, but he's 
got too old now for particular work ; so I help biui 
out a little in consideration of long servitude. You 
will be delighted with this oddity, George. He's a 
thorough specimen of a Lancashire weaver — a class of 
people of whom the world beyond our county boun- 
daries knows nothing ; and yet many of them have 
fought life's battle as proudly and as nobly as most of 
artisans; and though they have suffered privations 
beyond telling they have borne them patiently, and 
without obtruding them on their neighbours or society 
at large. Here he comes." 

A heavily shod stick was now heard clanking in the 
lobby, the noise of which was accompanied by the 
barking of an asthmatical cough, and the stamping of 
a pair of clogs that sounded much too large for his 
feet ; and presently the face of the new-comer was 
■e«n peering in at the parlour door. 

'* Come in I" sang out Aaron, 

" Come in !" said George Watson, 

" Well, well, Mesther Hartley t Heigh, heigh, 
heigh — God bless yo I Heaw are yo )" said the 
visitor, shaking his bare aud rugged throat with a 
strange laugh. 

■ " Middling, middling, Joseph," replied Aaron ; 
"come, ut down." 

"What! upo' theese cheears!" and the old man 
appesred to regard the finely-cushioned chiurs as 
tilings more for ornament than use. " AVtg livl i' 
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I*ngley-side these three an' Bevecty yer, an' aw 
dunna know ut aw're ever i' this reawtti before^ 
What graadery ! — picthurs, an' lookin'-glasses, tm* 
pot dolls, an' — dear me ! heigh, heigh ! What, is this 
yoting felly yoar new partner T" he inquired, giving 
George a nod, aS if he desired farther acquaintance 
with that gentleman. 

"A friend of mine only," replied Mr, Hartley! 
"Come, what will yon take)" 

" Well, well,*' said Joe, " aw've never btn use't to 
dhrinkin' nowt stninger nor barTel-tears ; bo aw'd as 
lief have a gill as owt. If yo'd mak" it int' a pint, ' 
aw could ax yo' t' sup wi' me." 

A [»nt wBfi ordered and brought in, and directly the 
hind brim of Joe's hat was dipping into his nape, and 
the sinews of his throat were vibrating like a group of 
traddle-corda in motion, as he gulped down the frothy 
liquid. 

" Aw've carried raonnya looad o' this fro' th' SplU^ 
Boom* of a Setherday neet; ha' not aw, Aaron 1 
Well, one owt have a bit of a awillin' eawt neaw an' 
agen, same as they dun a ale ban-el; or one's inside ud 
be gettia' meawlt." 
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Qob'df dhruukeu; not it. Th^ met give it to n new- 
born babby, an' teem it deawn it throat as fast as a 
tun-dish ud tak' it, an' th' chilt ud ail nowt, beant it 
ud th' bally- wartch (bellyache). Whorr) Heigh, heigh- 
dear ! " and he slapped his knees, and made loud thumps 
with his clogB upon the floor. 

" You aated me just now if this young gentleman 
was my new partner," said Mr. Hartley. " What did 
you mean by it )" 

"MeeanJ" echoed Joe; "wheay they sen ut yo're 
gooin' t' ha' one." 

"Indeed ! " exclaimed Aaron. 

"Ay, they'm tellin' up at Snio-beeart's t'other neet 
nt yor'n gooin' t' have a partner; an' wayvin ud mend 
as Boon aa th' yer wur tumt." 

" Well, somebody, knows more than X do," observed 
,Mr. Hartley; and! a look of perplexity seemed to cross 
his face. "If they'd said that I intended giving up 
busineas altogether, they would have been nearer the 
'"tratb.'' " ■ 

" What, yo' give up, an' leeave us at the' ma'cy o' 
.yon prowt up i' Birch wood? Nay, nay; aw winno 
believe it, aw winno believe it" 

" But I have already determined on giving up," said 
Mr.' Hartley. "Business has been a loss to me these 
two yeatB." 

" Aw'd rayther yo'd awter yar mind ; that aw 
would," observed old Joe, putting on a look of very 



grave concern. '' Aw conno wayve same as aw re 
use't aw'eould, or aw'd ha woven for yo', neet an' day 
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for juat a bit o' mayte, rayther than yo' should ha' 
gan up, Wtatever mun folk do neaw, aw wondher t 
Yon varment '11 flee us wick neaw they'n getten it to 
thersela. It's a pity they'm ever put o' ther feet agen 
when they'm brokken deawn ; for they'n thried t' 
ruinate everybody sin' they rtartut ; they han." And 
the speaker seized hia pot, and swallowed as if wreak- 
ing vengeance on the parties he was alluding to. 

" They'll be obliged to pay a better price for tteir 
work when trade revives," observed Mr. Hartley. 

" They'n do nowt o'tb sort, one on 'em '11 say he'll 
givemooar if th' t'other will; bo noather on 'em '11 
mak' th' fust start An' that's th' plan they'n carried 
on for a lung whUe. Bo they're aulus ready f 'bate 
(reduce) whenever ther's t' leeaat chanc& Eawr Sam's 
woven to Sloper till welly o'th' buttons han flown oflE 
bis breeches, an' he could no mak' spoon-mayte wi' o' 
ut he could do. Well, he went an' geet a reed o' ' Chep- 
trip' to Whiffle; an' when he'd borne whoam a week's 
wark, an' paid for th' windin', he had no' as mich brass 
laH S3 ud raise a bakin' ; say nowt abeawt th' candleB 
he'd brunt What dun yo' think o' that, neaw; what 
dun yo' think o' that)" 

" It seems incredible, " exclaimed George WatBon, 

" I'm afraid its too true," observed Mr. Hartley. 
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exigendes will drive me into tbe pnkctice of a Bystem 
agMnflt whioli my feelings revolt " 

Old Joe leaned faia hands upun his stick ; shook hit 
head, and uttered a low moan. " Aaron," he said, 
" when yor*!! a little cnrly-yedut lad, abeawt th' height 
o' this stick, ftwre use't mak' straw dragons* for yo', 
an' fly 'em o'er Langley-side. That wur when aVd 
bin waitin' at th' wareheawsa Yor'n as bonny a little 
chelloper as ever a moether had need t' be preawd on. 
To' nae't wear white bishops, an' shoon wi' little 
silver backles ; an' when aVd seen yo' mnain' deawa 
th' broo-flide, aw could ha* catcht yo' i' miarms, an' 
felt as if .yo'd bin my own. Aw said then at if ever 
yo' livt t' be a raon wi ehonld have as good a mesthur 
as ever yor feyiher wur ; an' God knows a betther 
heartut felly never broke bread. Has nor it coma 
tbruel Young moD, yo' happen know summut abeawt 
it Ther's a dozen or two rouf^-spun dogs i' th' tap 
reawm neaw, ut if aw wur t' tell 'em what yo'n towd 
me, they'd skrike like new beytten childer. Aaron, 
yo' munno' give o'er yet ; yo' munno' give o'er yet." 
And the old man smote the floor with bis stick, and 
pulled his hat over his eyes, as if eucb actions were 
intended to prevent his feeliugs can-ying him fur- 
ther, or aa a protest against Mr. Hartley's giving up 
business. 

The worthy mano&eturer could not help feeling 
moved at these touching reminiscences of his cbild- 

• Kltu nwdg with atriw fnmw. 
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hood, SO nnexpectedly introduced by old Joe. The 
appeal they coaveyed smote his Iteart, and if the 
weaver had seen the tear which started into his eye, 
he.would have felt tliat one half of his victory had 
been gained. Neither in speech nor in bearing could 
Aaron conceal the regret he felt at the course he had 
determined to pursue with respect to his business, bnt 
his face brightened up when his reflections suggested 
that, come what would, he could afibrd to make a few 
" reeds" of work, even at a trifling loss, to keep his 
oldest servanta out of the Wqrkhouse. Good, kind- 
hearted Aaron ! The Samaritan was ever in thy 
breast^ waiting to pour balm on thy brother's wound^ 
and fill the house of sorrow with rejoicing. 

The commotion in the stairs, which sounded like 
the stumbling of a troop of horsemen, and the entrance 
of the landlord with the announcement that dinner 
was ready, cut short the conversation at this period, 
and the three betook themselves at once to the scene 
of festivity. 
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CHAPTER IT. 

.The ,rpom in wMch the diimer \res to be serred up 
was an old-&a)iioned one — long and narrow, as though 
it had been constructed purposely' to bring the com- 
way as cloee together as possible ; for, a person sitting 

' on one aide might shake hands with a friend on the 
other withont tjie necessity of his taking more than 
two or three steps from his seat It was low over- 

. liead — so low that when the company were smoking 
there was a f<^ in the middle that effectuall/ screened 
one end from the other. But nearly everyone smoked 
who frequented the house, so that the accomulated 
fumes were never regarded as a source of annoyance. 
l^wo lovely fires blinked at a saucy distance from each 
pther, as if they each claimed the right to warm one 
end of the room independent of the other's help. 
The Boor was strewn with a mixture of saod and 
sawdust, that left footmarks wherever trod upon, and 
the forms or benches had been scoured and washed so 
clean as to resemble very narrow kitchen tables. 
And what pretty devices were formed out of ever- 
greens I Flat-backed tin candlesticks, bowering in 
very groves of holly; boughs branching out from 
comers that birds might have hopped and perched 
in, and made ijuite a. summer day of tliat genial 
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CluiBtmaa time. The windows were little fbrestB, 
eveiy lead in them beiag made a miniature hedgerow 
of, and forming twinkling squares, through which the 
red winter's aun poured ita cold but welcome light 
Then the table with covers for thirty ! The cloth 
quite a rush-cart sheet of bright knives, forks, spoons, 
and crockery; old-fashioned china "butter-boats," 
sqnat pckle - pots, golden - windowed castle turrets 
enclosing sheaves of crisp-looking celery, end pilee o. 
plates that were so hot nobody durst touch them. 
And then the smoke at each end of the table I The 
round of beef that the majority fixed their eyes upon, 
the turkey that a few glanced at with looks of epicu- 
rean pleasure, and the jolly &ce of the rector, that 
to look at, was as good as a feast at any time. What 
a picture ! 

"How do' you do, Mr. Hartley 1" said the reverend 
gentleman, brushing into the room, and seeming to 
dispense as mnch heat about his person as would a 
shovelfiil of live coals. " A Merry Christmas to 
you, and a Happy Wow Year when it comes !" 

"The same to you, Mr. Goodear," responded Mr. 
Hartley; and the two gentlemen shook hands ao 
warmly that another shovelful of live coals might 
have been brought. into the room. 

" Aw reckon yo're o' here," observed his reverence, 
taking hia place at the beef ead of the table, and draw- 
ing the carving-knife briskly over the steel. 

"Ay, an han bin above an heawr," replied a raw- 
boned, hungty-looking fellow, without taking his eyes 
off the be^ 



c.an:a(,GoOgk 



THE LAYBOCS OF LANaLKT-SIDB. 47 

*' Well, then, draw up," said the rector, buiTing Us 
knife into the little volcano, and bringing out a stre&m 
of red gra.Ty. 

ImmediEttely there was a movement towards the 
table from each eide of the room, as though the gnests 
were performing some kind of a dance in which they 
had to meet partnere in the middle; and the clatter 
of clogs as they Btambled against the forms was as if 
some dozen were eng^ed in "Bhuffling off" a dog 
hornpipe. The group, as they assembled round Uie 
table| was snch as only the most primitive nooks of 
- Lancashire could have furnished. They were hardy- 
looking, rugged-mannered old men, who had been 
tossed on life's tempest and braved it; whose facM 
were farrowed like their hill-sides, down which the 
torrents of thousands of winters had poured ; their 
hair the very grey moes looking out amongst the ver- 
dure of freaher life, like the mountain's beard amongat 
the green meadows around it. Despite the privations 
which moHt of them had endured, there seemed to be 
the glow of health upon every cheek, as if l^oair they 
breathed was food and drink to them ; and the lungs 
with which some of the more hale rang out their 
admiration of the feast before them, showed that the 
wheels of their system (if the term may be applied) 
were not clogged by disease. 

Aaron Hartley took his seat before the turkey, and 
George Watson aat on his right hand, more interested 
in the gronp around the table than in any of the viiuids 
that were spread before him. 
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"A litt|efor jou,Qeorg«yIkn9.w,"^BaiAMr. ^artle^. 
"I'm afraid we ahall have it left all to ourselves, unless 
the rector joins us. Oh, I see he is looking this wt^y. 
Fes, parson, alittleofftfaebreaat, that'sjourf^vourite, 
I believe, I'll save it for you." 

The rector Hmitfld and nodded. 

" Yo' liken yorea weel done, duano yo', Joel" the 
latter said. (The rector waa fond of using the ver- 
nacular when speaking to the more humble of his 
pariahionera, and he was now addressing Old Joe o' 
Dick's, who had taken his place near him). 

"Any sort," replied Joe, spreading a pocket hand- 
kerchief about the size of a doll's aprou upon his knee. 

"Well, get. this cl<^-sole into yo' then," said the 
other, handing the weaver a lump of meat that look^ 
like a small brick on his plate. " It's as nice a piece 
o' beef as ever greased a thwitt]& Neaw, Sam, this '11 
just tak that grin off tht face, if theaw'll nobt wait 
abit," said he to a fellow whose mouth appeared to be 
playing with itself for "want of something better to 
da " There, neaw ; if theaw comes ^en after that^ 
theaw'll ha' to put it i' thi pockety aw think," 

" Meathur Goodear," said a person on the other aide 
of the table, "aw wish yo'd yor t'other peeper (the 
rector had only one eye) ut yo' could see this side a 
bit" ' ' ' 

" Theaw's no 'casion t' be i' Mch a hurry," said the 
old gentleman; " we'st o' atai-t at once, Neaw, neaw, 
Joe, yo're natterin at it, aw see, afore au've axt a 
blesain." 
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" Atr nobbo juat sarrourt," said Joe, laying down 
his knife and fork. "Aw wiafa yo'd' someb'dy f help 
yo. Does nob'dy want no turkey, aw wondhnr. 
Mestliur Hai-tley yonder favrers he'd o* hia bobbine 
fiiH, an' wur waitin' for empties." 

" Fat for me, M esthur Goadear," said the third down' 
the foim And a plate was flung at the speaker, juat 
to his liking; as might be gathered from the ezpahMon 
oFhis eyes as he looked at it. 

" Some juat breawnt through tor me," aaid a ibnrth. 

" Any Bort utll come, appo* boo'an," aaid a fifth, 
iuh'd the round of beef grew leaa and less ; and plates 
went down one side, and then down the other, and 
sly tastings were smuggled, and enoomiums whispered, 
and expressions of longing uttered, btktil the la^t man 
was being aerred. 

" Aw wish he'd be sharp a& say grace," remarked 
Joe o' Dick's elbow neighbour ; " my cubburt'a yam- 
merin wurr nor a kennel o' dogs at a Sunday i£aner." 

The rector, laying down his knife alid fori^ spread 
his handkercJiief before his &ce a moment, and the 
next there was a clatter round the table that told of 
the buaineaa having begun in eomeat. Potatoes were 
rolling about^ as though they were animated, and 
were intent upon dancing'a Christmas round. Little 
squares of bread were being pitched on every hand, 
and hard oat-cake was being crunched with a delight- 
ful relish by thoae whose teeth were little worse' than 
their appetites. Some, in their clumsiness E|nll6d 
their gravy, and looked with consternation on the 
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besmeared table-cloth ; others fought with their 
victnals until their plates -were nearly slipping off 
the table — -'working with their knives and forks, 
which they called " tools," until the hafts were all 
but hidden up their sleeves. All were busy — busy as 
they could be ; and the rector, as he contemplated the 
scene through the smoke which rose before him, 
smiled with a beneficent smile at Mr. Hartley, and 
clasped his hands with a thankful and approving 
expression, and took his turkey gently, in small 
particles, that did not look like eating when com- 
pared with the work that waa going on round the 
table. 

"Win yo' have ale or wayther, Joe?" asked the 
landlord, bustling roand the table with a gallon jug in 
his hand 

" Con aw have which aw've a mind t " said Joa 

"Ay I" 

"WeU, then, do as dieaw'd be done by, cm' t«em a 
Bope o' thoose barrel-tears i' this glass, an' aw'll ha' 
th' wayther sometime else. Mesthur Goodear, come P' 

" Do P' responded the rector ; and th^ each bolted 
a small tumbler of a]& 

" Theaw's put mooar maut i' this nor theaw uses 
doin'. Whorr, Daf ]" said Joe, winking at his neigh- 

" Ay, Mesther Hartlqr ordert it brewed o' purpose," 
said the Isndlord. 

" Aw thowt 60j" said the other, " for it warms one's 
inside like a little bonfoyer," and he fell to at his plate 
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ftgain, but witti a perceptible slackening of appetite, 
as tboiigb the "clog-uole" of beef 'was getting the 
master of him, 

" AwVe a little bit of a corner for some o' that brid, 
Mesthur Hartley," eaid "Liing Yeb," etaading ttpright 
at the table, and holding out his plato ; "abeawt a 
leg '11 do." 

"Pass your plate and you shall have it," said Mr, 
Hartley. "Any of the fotcemeatl" 

"Whorr?" 

" Any of the stu£Sng 1" 

" Oh, well, ay; aw aulus like't th' yarba. You may 
gie mi abeawt a hawve a spoontla Theer, that 'U do," 
and the old hunter squared Ms elbows for work ; pre- 
viously bottoming a glass of ale, "to sattle th' tother 
deawn," as he remarked. 

" It'll noa freeze mich wheer theau art' neet, Yeb," 
said a looker-on, who bad already crossed his knife and 
fork. 

" Owd thi noyse, Sam," said Yeb; " aVm layin' in 
a stock for th' next week, mon. It'll ha' t' be very 
thin porritch after this, aw con tell thi', aa' m> 
stomach '11 be too preawd for 'em for a while ; so aw'm 
makkin' hay while th' sun shines." 

" Well, bo ther's some puddin' t' come yet" 

" Ler it come; aw'st noa sit on it. It's nobbo same 
as puttiu' a tabbin in, mon, aytin a bit o' dumplin. 
Dost think it'll come in i' thiumer and leeteniu V 

" Heaw's that V 

"I^pt up i' blue blazes. Owd Spuddle nd his 
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eebrees (eyetrowa) Bweelt off wi' Boine once't, when 
they'r Lavia' a haytnakkin supper at tli' Ho; he're i' 
siob a buny t' get bowd o' some mooar. Hallo I bere" 
it is," be exclaimed, aa the landlodj entered witbtbo 
puddisg, "tumblin' i' pieces like a. limestone in a' 
abeawer. If 'that does no'' mak' somb'dy's clooaa tod' 
little for 'em aw"!! never stir agean." 

" TbeaVll have bard work for t' stir e'neaw," said 
a person opposite, who had been watching 'y eh for some " 
time. " Theaw'a etten mooar beef neaw nor Bill o' 
Butcbere has in his shop, besides the crutch of a tnrkey. 
Tbeaw'U want wihdin' up, aameas tbey didSmo'beeart 
when be tacklet a wbul po^to-pie'at Owd Jonathans' 
rentrneefc." 

There was a good Iai:gb at this remark by those 
who had left off eating ; bat Yeb'a only indicatioi) that 
he regarded it as otherwise than complimentary was 
his uttering a solemn "GuUook !" by'wbich he meailt' 
to stave off all Airtber observation. 

Tbe course of plum-pudding was now served; each 
plate being garnished by a faint blue flame, which 
everybody admired, as if the company present had been 
BO many fire-eaters. This course dispatched, other 
viands foUowed, until there began to be a perceptible 
drowsiness ainongst tbe partakers, which told of a con- 
Biderable falling off of appetite. At last thanks were 
ofieied by the rector ; the table was cleared ; yawning', 
commenced at tbe top and went round — a sign that all ' 
Lad feasted heartily and were satbfied Yawiiing went 
round again and again, and when Mr. Hartley proposed 
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tliat the rector shoald hecomo diainnai), and desired 
the compouy would remove to their foi-mer seats, where 
the waesail would bo eerved, aloud snore mingled nith 
tho " Host, hear," which followed It was a snore — 
there could be no mistake about that; and some of the 
company tittered, Mr. Hartley and the rector smiled, 
until merriment became universal, when it was dis- 
covered that "Lung Yeb" was as soundly asleep as if 
he had been in bed — with a piece of pudding stuck on 
the end of his fork, which with his hand resting on his 
knee, he wared to and fro like a "picking-peg." 

"Wakkon up, Beawndher!" shouted Yeb's neigh- 
bour ; giving the old hunter a shak& 

"Heigh, ho, mi beauty!" exclaimed Yeb, opening 
his eyes wildly, and making a snap at the padding 
which he bolted without further ado. "Good mayta 
an' dhrink's beat sleeping stuff yet, if one could nobbo 
get plenty on't Whorr, lads ?" 

"To be sure it is," replied the rector, .rising, 
"except a bad sermon," at which there was a good 
deal of pleasant comment, seasoned with such oheemt- 
tions as " th' par-on's a trump," and "gcspel an' good 
dinners owt t' goo t'gether," Ac, 

"Neighbonrs and fellow - Christians," said tho 
reverend geatlemao, "I want to say something to 
you. I do not intend making a long t^ech. I 
murely want to talk with you gradvtij, to feel witii 
you, to sympalhiso with you, to gather you into one 
broast, as it wert^ so that the springs of our affections 
may flow together. This is a timo when oar groasra 



c.an:a(,GoOgk 



«honld r^ea as tlt« giwd shqdterds did M^ Betblehei^ 
whoQ our Saviaw -vras bom to u& I trust 70a all 
Are wUsged mth th« more sulaBtaiitial part of our 
faiuiueaa. {Here Mveral itrakad tbeir buidB down 
timx waisioQatfl, aa if to impl; "yes" in the moet 
anpbatic wuiMic paesibla) I see by your demon.- 
VtttttiooB ih«» is Jittfe Toom fbr complaint en that 
aWFOt (A voice : " Xow^ nor for mayte noatbar.") 
Well, Aem ve ought! to be thankfiil to Qod in the 
first p)tws> and to out hospitable entertainer lor the 
repae^ wq have ptoiiaken of; and I trust yoa vill 
ffve an expression to that feeling by drinking ^ri 
Hsrtley'a health in a bumper of gratitude." 

"An" ttiat we will, if it's th' last dhrop i'th' 
barvel ! " ext^imed Joe 0' Dick's, making an effort 
to aeiie his gl»aa. 

"Stay a moment," said the rector} "ooi Queen 
ijhe fit«t." 

" Ay, ay—Met, Itf esthor Goodear ; and " The 
Queen 1" was tossed off In a draught of loyalty thai 
^oda it necessary for tlie landlord to go round with, 
the jug to replenisL 

"Now then," said the peverend chairman, "Mr. 
Hartley! and coupling with the toast the healtih of 
Ids loyely daughter. May they both live bo long as 
earthly happiness can last, and be gathered after 
dewth into the fold <^ the Good Shepherd, to dwell in. 
averloeting bliss 1" 

"God bleas 'em 1" went round Uie table with » 
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EunnltaiieoafflHeB tliat made the man^ exckmationa 
appear as if nMered bj one voioe only. " God bleas 
\m i " vu repeated, old Joe o' Dick's flinging a tear 
from luB rough cheek, then opening hia gills like a 
V«iy Bcraggj' fish tar the reception of tho toast. 
•tThoose nt hsnaot a timakiiil hear^'' eaid the weaver, 
feflar ha had drunk, "owt f ha' ixovt for their share 
^ ererTthin', an' that ta'en avay as Booa &a they'll 
g«tten it. That's my motty." 

"Well doii^ Joe !" exclaimed serer^ r<noea 

" Beeat agen, owd lad." 

"Here's toart thi," said Lung Yeb, making Joe 
mto as exouse fbr taking another glass ; " iJieaw's a 
Ut o't^' ord soil abeawt thi' roots yet, owd mon." 

Here there commenced a loud tramping on ibe 
table. Mr. Hartley was on his feet, and spreading 
hie hands across the table as if he wished to take the 
vb^e C(»npany into his arms while he acknowledged 
lAie comfdiment they had paid Iiim. 

" My good friend%" said the honest geBtlemen, " if 
you are satisfied, I am. Thank you; thank you I I 
would have said more, only I feel that it would be out 
of place; for you know me, and if I were to speak ail 
night we should not understand each other better than 
we do. But there is one thing I wish to name before 
I sit down, as I feel I should be easier by taking you 
into my confidence. I intend shortly to give up 
business." 

Here there arose a tumult of voices, and the whole 
cempany ware on their feet in a twinkling. 
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" Nay, nay, Mesthur Hartley, yo' n 
"" Yo'd betthur bury ns o' wick at onceV 
'" Ther'll be nowt bo th' varkheavse for aich like 
as us." 

"Tak' anotiier thowt, Aaron ; tak' another thowt" 
" Yon are too hasby with me," said Mr. Hartley, 
"I iutend makitig a little provision for my oldest 
weavers by continuing to put out a few coarse reedi 
But this I shall have to do at a loss ; for I tell yon 
that with the competition which has set in from a cer- 
tain quarter, it is impossible for an hojiat man to make 
both ends meet. I have done well in my time, aud I 
■■always felt that I had God's blessing with me when I 
lay down at night; for I strove to do that which was 
right betwixt man and man in all my tmnsactiona. 
Well, yon have helped to make me wealthy; not 
very wealthy; but I have anfficient for my own and 
&mily wants, and something over wherewith to help 
yon. Bless yon, bless you, neighbours. I have seen 
your faces grow old about m& They seem to be of 
my kindred, and I could as soon think of deserting my 
own child as turning my back upon yon. I wish you 
a Meny Christmas." 

There was not one eye dry during the delivery of 
the latter portion of Mr. Hartley's speech. Tho 
rector — good old soul — had his pocket handkerchief 
spread before his face, nut this time to ask a blessing 
on the feast, but to conceal two little fountains that 
wore in-igating his checks moat plentifully. Joo o* 
Dick's was blabbering like a chUd, leaning hia breast 
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on his kneea, and thiowing out first ooe hand, then 
the other, whilst making them do the duty of two 
pocket handlierchiefa. Even the iron-fraued Lung 
Yeb vas moved, and he sat bolt upright vith his head 
thrown back, pnlling his face into all mannera of 
shapes in his efforts to "feel hard," as he afterwards 
ezpreaaed himself 

The applause which followed began almost in a 
frhieper, as if everyone had forgotten that they should 
applaud. It grew louder rapidly, however, until quite 
a storm broke forth. And there was such a rush 
towards Mr. Hartley ; such atniggling to shake hands 
with him, that many made mistakes, and shook hands 
vith each other. Then the wassail came in, steaming 
and emitting a glow from tiie bowl that dried up 
every tear ; and if ever a winter's sun was brighter 
than the one which now set off the expression of joy 
that dwelt on eadi countenaace, it ought to have 
•tood still and lit up creation for ever. 

And notvthe song broke forth, the songs that we do 
not hear often, and sung in a manner that these flimsily- 
constructed times know not how to appreciate — sung 
as if the singer was himself the poet, and wished to 
make his hearers feel all that the song expressed, 
instead of warbling little senseless notes that find no 
echo in the heart, and please only the empty ear. They 
snng of old loves, and trysting gates; of faithful hearte, 
and coy wooings down in moonlit walks ; of afiections 
that wandered not over the world to find a recipro- 
cation, but flung themselves round some village maiden 
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to make a ■yery dor* nest of W fetare cottogs ham^ 
All aung of lore. It was thedr joy, tbeir nrroT, 
their little dream of life np in thai Tillago there, whei* 
ambitious naturea found no scope, asd longing fiv 
nuhea never made home look other than that hright 
and bappy home it alva^ was when want iebiided 
not. 

And now came the time that the oompan^ won to 
■oake room for tJie M women, for Hany Andrew had 
been Mnt round the Tillage to distriJNite theinvitalJona 
to the "tea and rum taggiu;" — ah tiie <Ad men being 
invited to «oma and share the merriment when Qm 
tea was over. In the meantima, the; would have ft 
fiiendly jug down stain^ and at the veiy pstrticolar 
request of Oeorge Wateon, whom the wassail had 
mellowed a UtUe, and who felt all the pr^adice givii^ 
way that he had cherished towards heavy, Inmbering 
country people, whose scJe delight he fancied t9 be in 
mugs of beer and orgies of tap-room roystering. But 
now he felt — not more kindly, fiir he had always felt 
kindly towards all people, but nearer to those ahont 
him — as if the fustian jacket and little bine coat wrapt 
up a heart, and a conscience dwelt within tlicee hard- 
Inokiog and unkempt headii He could take their 
hands and feel as though he could shake them o^ 
for they wore hands that held his own in so firm, yet 
EO gentle a grip ; and, though the smoke from th^ 
pipes was a Ittde annoying to him, he wonid not have 
had one of them put out tttr fear of spoilin|[ tha 
harmony of that coey drde wliich they formed. 
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OeoFge Watson, you will not make your home at 
Liverpool again. That is settled already. Your old 
friend Aaron — his more to 7011 than lovely daughter, 
the little neet on the "Hillock," Uiose quaint Bpeci- 
mens of humanity araUnd ytfu — vUl win you &om the 
insipid life you have recently been aocuatomed to 
Issd,-"^ •ftnki^ partitM nod morning «iUs n-wwy^ 
lihe iam.tjs hoarUttn tiia*-Blay«n, frho land a nuud 
<rf hUtt'drum sdttMUw^ and gathw mmii uk tinJB 
ialttggi«ii (ivet gidliei* «tw^ Ym diall AmiliMkb 
:r<oan«3f with the bright auHMisn And ««%) tribtHM of 
Laegtey'iide, mtmt kha htoM»m8 of iU maulovk ttwt 
bedg^«<ra, liaton So th« river tinfalttig Mow afl ywt 
tajm yoay ev^ng walb ^ «»d, with Uarf &i!Uiy Jd 
fo«r eoMpaftJen, ^faat eiu^ly l^fan «atiM mtibA n«k 
It ^Isrfsu b^^faf of (oM and ^wnM t 



c.an:a(,GoOgk 



THS LATAOCK Of LAKOLKX-SIDK 



CHAPTER T. 

ErEHixa drair its misty cnrtains over Langley-od^ 
«Dcl as the twilight aaveilecl the stars ooe by one and 
bid them again, so did tlie cottage wiudowa twinkle and 
become momentarily obscured as the tog rose and fell 
while sweeping round the hiU-sid& The frost set in 
IkcqIj. Baintubs and small pools had already "clock 
iaces" on their sur&ce ; and Blides brightened np and 
made the half-link of moon into many riplets <^ light 
u it travelled over them. The hoar spread over spout^ 
and Btnmpe, and gates, filling the hedged vhera the 
snow had been shaken o^ and tinfoiling windows 
where the %Farmth of the interior was not sufficient 
to repel it People's breath formed little clouds of 
mist making their mouths into so many steampipes^ 
Mowing off their superabundant Ttqxinr ; and the 
solitude which seemed to set in with night grew more 
intense on the naked brows and slopes around, from 
the silence which the presence of the snov-kingdom 
had impoHed. But if you had passed some of the 
cottages, and peeped through the windows, yon might 
have beheld scenes that would have made you forget 
it was winter time. Faces that were bright with 
health and sweetness peeping rosUy between curtains 
of auburn . hair, tresses of which were being held in 
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tlie montli whilst others were being "done ap" into 
carls or plaits, and making sncli pretty contortions at 
old'&sliioned mirrore that the middle window pane 
would seem to contain a picture which even Titian 
might have envied. And the bright fire too, before 
which groups of children would be dancing — dancing 
not to muHic, but because they could not hold their 
little feet in subjection, but must caper as the heart 
prompted, whether the jAa could be stuck in the frock 
or not, and perhaps in spite of the promised " smaok" 
with which the mother would threaten to curb their 
Jubilance. 

Thej were lighting the oandlea then at the echoot, 
as might be eeoa by the increaaitig twinkles at the 
windows; spreading the white cloths npon the long 
tobies, so loi^ that &a young eye could hardly com' 
pass their extent. That news had been brought into a 
neighbour's house by a little girl already dressed in a 
nice printed frock and muffled in a dainty cloak, that 
made her look a very " Little Ked Riding Hood," and 
who was "gooia to thay a pieth abeawt robinth an' 
thparrowth bein' provided for by the Lord." Who 
cares now for &6 frock being properly fastened if they 
can only be allowed to leave the warm fireside and mn 
out into the oidd frosty night, and eater again where 
there is light and warmth cheering and glowing, and 
where meriy voices are ringing, and light feet are 
tripping, and sweet smiles are being interchanged, as 
if the place was a fkir, where happiness could be bought 
with the only tender current in that commonwealth of 
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diildHo9d-^Iov& Oli, &» inl^^ebee tme fc«b bV^ 
dresaiag t Wxf cunbt V6 be as the birds, thn.t iMl 
witk tfae BDn flora Iftefr seatSi ^r&ah thetnMlvra Hi 
dev, and id a momeBt tne ready te join ihat voU»b Ift 
tiie onng of pnuM sad Mjoicing thwt ore&tlott u»y M 
pouring onr th« woi'ld m !t irakenB tram ibs tiigHlly 
dumber P 

Mow, tbMfe M« atreMas of llMle people crowdtDg ift 
at tke s«h«il-4o<« ; girid MgeV to be peFformlng ^UM 
<ihmDing oSow tlUit Bttn« but ^b 4» to eWb oi^^f 
moJiBBgiiig littie wnfidMixw, and ohooeiiig fer eaeb 
other little sweethearts from amoogBt the Jonim at 
iriuta-piwfotvd and ba^Ail geatry who snck tiieix 
tbitnihe i> cornarfi, lilra rt»y " ully oM men'* that Vbef 
•n ; bdjB nody tbr an inwde *' raarloi^" no# tliAt H 
ia too Ute to slide ftnd play out of doors, and whtt 
muld not tn^ for the tCA were it not attended hf, 
ku^ BquMTM (Joat-rant-breatl heaped vf in ibrtuidiJ>l»> 
bolcia^ etaicfaB, t^iat were vaty lowera <tf tempting 
iwnetuesa. And elder peo^e came — lasses Who oodld 
te* Idi^ yo« in tfae fane without bliiahitig, uid who book 
■mailer odm in their aruM and hissed ^em, and who 
kid oMde coy Jovee of bonnet^ a«d Bhiiwk t^at seened 
unwiljing to be folded other than toutid the wear«^ 
diodoeiag thereby plnoip, round fibres so eug^tim 
of the dawn of womanhood, titdi it ww« no wondoF 
■ome Ofes fidloWed tiiem about whetecet they Wen^ 
and tiut looks told- t^ea of hearts Uiat were fresh ift 
tiiAir Htoniing of lore. Itttddy-faoed and Bhort-haii«4 
youUla caunc^ wbou cloUies ttoellisd of f M{s^ ft^ 
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tiw tU dieMs of ^mwen, uid wIiobb ihiii AtmU «Bd 
•Dlka^ eoun m the? Ten in taxtat^ lud mw bate 
knag from guret visdovB in butow, amt^-iitftttbed 
alleys, bu* tad been bleaehed into nUiden whitvneM te 
hedges over which sw^pt the pore isMiDtaiB brea& 

Aad now thera ma an eager dn^ing into Bfliita 
iDUBd Uie taUaa; tea-urns nr ere brought Bteaming fton 
(be kUchen, and ^itced at eOnrenMnt disbuiCM &MD 
•ttdi odicr ; teavpoiMS jingled in cmpa tha.t vera betof 
^kc6d ia otder* u if eacli was aeleetin|[ » partner to 
perfe^m aonia kind of danoe «pon the table. AW 
wh&t & ebonu of dbtetfal froieea, each aihging ltd shivd 
tf praise in thankful lii^nga, perraded t^b linmhlB 
•EJioolrMiia, ntitil it iras ^maxed in a shoot of joiytmt 
weloomeaaa^oilBgani beautiful lady entered amongit 
a swAnn of liU^ fnende, vho 4rolild take her bmai 
and cling about her aa though ihe had been moldwr to 
ttemalll 

What can be the rapturea of a rdgning bean^, %fca 
■weeps tiie ball-rooin with clouds of muslin, ami aaift 
A» odour of finely loented bonqueta, pr«seiited I^ son* 
empty-headed, ahaJlow-hearted clothea-peg, dawdling 
in the luatre of her vermilioned emilee^ to the fbelinga 
with which Uaiy Hartley joined Idiat happy nsaemUy, 
where ohe need not kill with {^inceB to be adcn«d, aUd 
where the favours dte bestows are shared equally by 
all } Oud bless thoe, woman !— were thy sex to tak« 
example Qrom thee, even in the little graceful aeta whieh 
Hbon thinheat nothing nt, but Which are chronidbd in 
tfaa ralendar at goodly worfeb tJiat thd "leoording 
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angel" treasnrea Tip against the great day of reckonini^ 
what a sainthood would their little world present ia 
contrast with the intriguing, misohief-niaking Bwarm 
of pretty idlers whoso vanity appears to be the one 
alBorbing passion of their lives ! 

Now the "ChrititniasHyinn" goes pealingup to the 
roof — little voices joiuing in it — chirping up too sooa 
betimes, and lusting out too long — impatient to be fore- 
most in the hymn of praise, and loving to make tiny 
echoes at the close, as if childhood should )« first and 
last in song as well as in the scheme cf life. The hyma 
iafinished—^ short prayer follows, a blessing is asked — 
then out pops the ambrosial tea; round and round 
the cnps and saucers are dancing; little fingers are 
making believe that they are scalded ; little niontha 
are puckered, and little cheeks are swelled with 
blowing off the fragiant steam ; and, if ever eyes 
twinkled as they do now, or feet made such pattering 
work amongst each other, or elbows were in such 
dangerous proximity with hot, lifted saucers ; or, if 
ever there was such bubbling, and sippering, and 
mtinching going on anywhere else, who would not 
have ^oried in being a witness of the scene 1 

Ere yet there is more than a scarcely perceptible 
fiilling off from the table, little rings have begun to 
whirl round and round ; little feet that have been 
kicking, are cba^ng each other as it is being pro- 
claimed by a dozen voices that " Old Boger is dead 
end laid in his grave," or that a "Silly old man" 
is walking about and has not the courage to mate 
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himself to any of the forward old dames who challengo 
his wooing. And tbeae rings are swdling and mullj- 
pljing, niitil there is a perfect Bedlam of whirling 
and skipping "moppets," and quitea "Dutch medley" 
of screaming chants bn^ziog in the ear. And there 
are "Twos and threes," and " Hitch-batch,' going on 
among the elder ones, who laugh and shont, and chaao 
each other into comers — then, after a stmiggle for a 
kiss, retnm bl'jshing to their places. And these are 
dragging older people still into the ranks, who make 
an effort to be youthful, and find themselvcB possessed 
of more activity and spiightliness than they had pre- 
viously imagined they were, until, at length, the scene 
becomes so animated, and the play bo general, that 
there is not a single spectator in the whole room ; but 
all are going thoroughly into the enjoyment, as if that 
night was the banning of a new life, in which 
sorrow and care and poverty should not be known, 
bat all go "meny as a marriage bell," until deaUi 
put out the candles and took the revellers to their 
eternal home. 

And now, reader, let ns leave these yonng. people 
tiring themselves into a humoar for their repose, and 
take another peep into the long, low room at the 
"Fig and Fork." Tea is over there too, and the hnm 
of voices is getting londer as the clatter of cups and 
saucers becomes suggestive of fea.<itiog, and there are 
vis-ible preparations for merriment of a more active 
kind. One ancient dame is just saying to the land- 
lady, "Th' owd fellies may come up neaw if the/'n 
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MntM tlie^ielB; W if Long Yeb mjB ftwt to mi 
abMirt vamiu' up owd ponit^* suae as he did leal 
peawt-nealv aw'U give him » look; that aw trilL 
AVll leb hiffl know he's abeawt ben jer owder aov 

"Ifi^, ii»r, Ualfy; yrfie above Bertut^, an' hffa 
nofaW serentj-two; that aw do know," Boid the laiuU 
kdy." 

" Nowt o'th' sort. AVre nobbo laxtf when eavet 
fell; dee'd, sa' that's — heaw lung sin' 1" 

" Ten yer, Mallj." 

"Tea fiddlesticks I Theaw'U ha' mi ao owd woman 
^eaw." 

' " To're Ellen's dose upo' fifty, yo' known, aa' hoo'n 
fooB second chilt." 

' *' Well, ay, to be hutb hoo is," admitted old Ually. 
** Heaw time slips o'ec I ^ferer mind ; there's mouny 
ft one here nt's owder aor ma" Saying which, ^m 
dd dame fettled about h« oa,;^ atretohed doira be> 
ipcoD and bedgown, and, sidling with an sir of Tcrjf 
antiquated coquetiy towards a seat opposite t^e dooi^ 
put tn a look that undoubtedly was intended to aeare 
■U mankind from her presence. 

Then was heard the tweedhng and gmntisg at a 
fiddle coming from below. " Yer yo' I " exclaimed 
"Betty-o'er-th'-Lone;" "if yon' isno' Limpin' Ikewil 
his box o' strengs comin'." And immediately aboat 
tarty feet were doing the secret shuffle under the forms, 

• ir«M&i'«;inR{iwmM: BenewtDS old tore. 
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afiooi p Maifld bey- iBTolfoatspjt noddi*^ «Qd j^-kinga «f 
tliebewl »ndt)orvoa>twitcliu^ of apron QOrQere. Tbf> 
^ of voicw burst foirtb afr«sh j the tea-thir^ veM 
hurried away in heapa, and before "Lun|dii' Uu" aad 
1^ fiddle ao|ild sinuable theii waf Qv«r the av^Trard 
laoding in tlie stiaircaso, petliceats weze dip^QC ia tiie 
Band and sawdust from a number of the mo)« activa 
dames improvising a soct af half-cnrteqjing, half- 
dancing movement in the middle ef th« room. That a 
meny-looMpg lace, made bpgh^ br its having beeu 
poUshsd and bee's-waxed ^ good Christmas cheer, 
would peep in at the door, luid an old paif of gaittffs 
would be taiyiag to look joutlifnl by taking & few 
turns on on imaginary pivot beneath the chaadiBlier. 
Yf'ith an alternate twiat and hop the fiddler laboured 
himself to bis seat in one coi-ner, and which, bNog 
elevated irom the rest, cuised his head to be hidden 
behind a bush of holly vhhh prcyeoted frgm the vail; 
BO that when he was at work upon the C4t-gut, Ubtis 
of his peraoa could he seen b«sids a hand vibraiang 
like a small mng i^nt the highest button of hia 
vaiatcoat. 

Now would come a ntbec icrtgul» stream of the 
harder sex, grinning and looking fki; from being the 
woe-lx^ne people that the season had found them. 
Some retained thur pipes, which they flourished about 
in a wandrlike manner as they did a sort of prelimiosiy 
Ufliug of the heel at the door. The married took 
their seats beside tiieir dames, and the widowed sab 
anywhere, as thejr each co^ld accoin)Q(idate themselves 
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smong tiie. clamsela wbom nobody could lawfully clirinL 
"Lung Teb" dropped hintBelf close to "Betty-o'er- 
th'-LoDO," and Joe-o' -Dick's took up his coat-taili 
oppodta " Mally-o-' Bobs'," and stud, 

"If theaw'e a mind, woDcb, awll sit o'th' side on 
till." At which MaUj looked towards Lung Teb^ 
and said, 

" Reet, Joe," with all the emphasis that her cap- 
screen conld add to the welcome. 

" Theavr nse't theaw could ha' doancet a hit, Mally," 
s(ud Joe, spouting out a whiff of tobacco smoke that 
went nearly acroes the room. 

"Well, just a little bit," replied Mally, in a 
manner which seemed to say, nobody short of Taglioni 
could match her, "Bo aw'm gettin' owd, neaw, theav 
aeea." 

"Nowt o'th' sort," Btdd the other, with a chuokI«^ 
"Theaw'd clog* agen yet if theaw'd a good bargun 
afore thl Whorr!" 

A shake of the head, and a packer of the tooutb, 
was the only answer to this question that Joe-o'-Dick'a 
could elicit. 

"Eb, aw remember thi beiu' a ewipper wench, 
Mally," said Joe. " Theaw'd an e'e i' thi yed ut ud 
ha' fotcht a duck off th' wajirher, an' a leg at &vvert 
it ud biu apoke-shavet into a straight taper same as 
owd Donty porritch slica Theaw threw up thi yed 
at everybody then, till yo're Bob coom an* pub hia 

* ClegcgeM Uirya^ia. 
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foowt between th' diir an' th' dnr-clieek, an* sod he 
ebouldno' poo it back a^ean till he'd had some Bort o' 
readiness fro' thl Eh, Mally ! aw recollect ; aw're 
with him at th' time. We'd bin to a main-brew at 
owd Flanker's i' Welbmck, an' aw darred him t? lup 
at yo're window when wem gooin' i>aat. He're a 
straight lad, wnr 70'r Bob." 

"A hondsomer never stept .0' shoe leather," stud 
the old woman, fetching up a sigh, and casting her 
eyes towards the saw-duat. 

" Aw use't t' think ther wuma a nicer couple i' o* 
Langley-side nor yor Bob an' thee." 

"Eh, dear !" exclaimed Mally, with her eyes still 
on the floor. 

"Au' theaw carries ^e bo weel," continued Joe; 
"ther's nob'dy neaw nt ud tek* ihi' t' be dose «po 
eighty, — is there )" 

" Eighty, Joe, eightyj" exclumed the old girl, with 
a toss of the head and a flutter of indignation on her 
cap screen. " Theaw doesno' think aw coom eawt o' 
Noah's flood, doestat" 

"Eh, nawe, Mally, what am aw thinkin' abeawt )" 
said Joe. " Aw're recknin' beawt mi slate. Theawrt 
noa monny above ^iy, neaw aw come t' bethink ml 
Hieaw startut yunk, aw know." 

"Ay, Joe, awnobbo wore bishops when aw'i-ewod." 

" Heigh, heigh, just bo, wench ; bo, they'm lung 
nns, too, Maliy;" and Joe was seized with a fit of 
coughing. " Theaw aoee, owd craythur, my balUa are 
gettin' done." 
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"Ay, be tbeaw'iH; a betther ram yet hoc mfn« folk." 

"Doat tbink so? Aw'm abeswt th' ttwdat roon i' 
ltB8 duuabei; leo^" 

" Well, theaw^ ma.y be ; bo tbeair curies age weeJ, 
&aaw knows," 

" Hiagb, beigh, h«gli I «nk thi, Mally, hnshii, or 
else Biw'st be butchin closec to tbi e'DOBw }" Bud Joe 
taf^rad. MaJlj'B ^Fon.Btiing wiik his elbow, and gave 
ber aa-dj a look as bis old eyea could fiuhion. 

"Ger eawt wi' thi, Joe !" and the wonld-be coy 
dwnB' directed, ber looks towards tbe tall raw-boned 
youth who was dividing bis attention betwixt his pi|>e 
and Betty-o'er-4^'-LMiek 

"Let's see; Long Teb yonder, use't t' pacteBdl^ 
pottiier afUter thi abit ; did nor be 1" said Joe. 

" Yi ; bo he never gefft nowt nobbo sauce flMt. biB 
comin, noatber, aw con tell thL" 

"Well, b(^" fsaid Joe, peeri^ly, "he reckons neaw^ 
ut'he con buig his bat op <«t yo^re bsawsey anytime at 
be'a &.miud." 

"Does het Let bim come^ tut. aw"!! annde lum 
mwt," 

"Heogh, luj^ beigh I" langbed Joe; "wie'M 
likker ^ be tiunkin abeawt va ootSm, nev tawkis 
a this road. Com^ tbey'regp«n' t*hwraaido«nee,an', 
if theaw's a.niiad, aVll jnet tak' thi' hont in a bit of 
a tussle, if these owd lege o' mine winno' mak a foo' 
on me;" and be sang — ^' Tidly-butnp-illc^ tidly-bump- 
iho," acoomitanying the r^aiin with a slow rattling ixl 
His clogs on the floor. 
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Tk« Cddlorp^A t^t^wsre of tiiatpecdliarly obatiaate 
Ad oapriotobB chairaeiter whieh nsoally defy tbe fint 
Bcore of attemptB to a^nst them, were n6v suj^poMd 
tO'luTfl had th^ proper allowaoce of aereviag, as th« 
bow Was dratfB mora confidently across ^ combined 
bars of oatgut, and aUowOd to eliirp on one strings as 
if all the &Vourite notes belonged to that string. 
Then it would go squeaking up to the td^ost notey 
and drop thence whole octoves at onde, like tumbling 
(kwn so many pairs of staiis, till it ali^ted on the 
lowest not^ where it granted itself into a hdmoor Sx 
startdngi off with auy-number-of'haiid r^eL Then away 
tLe dancers went, those who could get oft^ maHng the 
windows betray thor age and infinnilafls fa^ the anmb^ 
of loose squares that wera pdrfotbuog casbAet acC(»U- 
paniments. Moflt of l^e oompAHy, however, inMead <y£' 
flying frmn one eiid (tf the room to the other, iveftored 
remaining where tiiey bad taken ttp a pcjsition, apin- 
ning on their pivot after tile mftnuer of autoouttim 
danoers that we sometimed see performing cm the head 
of a barrel organ. Joe-o'-Diok's was buimleimg away 
at anatohes of bompipe, taking very long rostb after 
each sacoesEdon of st^e, and making a greater d^mon- 
stniition with his elbows than with his feet, thereby 
conveying an impresdon to people at iihe other end of 
tiie room HuA he was quite as busy and as active as a 
haideqtiin in a pantomime. Mally-o'-Bob's fotind it 
difficult to humour her steady and almost motionless 
style of danoisg — if dancing it oould be called — to Joe's 
wayward and SfHamodic performances j and the danger 
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to whicli her feet would bavo been exposed, had aha 
allowed them to stray within reach of her partner's 
-cloga, kept her drilling upon the floor at more than a 
i«5pectful distance from him. Joe minded not this 
shyness, however, preferring to have plenty of room 
to being inconveniently mixed up with styles of 
-dancing that might have interfered with the inde- 
pendence of his action; so, he watched nothing bat 
his own feet; with which, and his "tidly-bump," he 
held the fiddle at such defiance as to call forth 
several dumb expostulations from the small wing 
under the holly. In contrast with this business 
was the performance of Lung Yel:^ who was fiinging 
his legs about as if they did not concern him in 
■4he least, but was allowing somebody else to work 
fliem with strings. Although Betty- o'er-th'-Lone was 
considered to be his partner at the commencement of 
the dance, Yeb appeared to be indifferent as to what 
might become of that lady, and evinced his non- 
partiality by catching hold of any old dame who 
chanced to be in his way. In this manner he took 
them all in succession, span round the room, and then 
left them breathless and expostalant anywhere in 
the dance. After several abortive attempts to come 
foul of Joe-o'-Dick's, without appearing to do so 
intentionally, he at last delivered himself fall broad- 
side on that individual, just as he was lifting hia 
elbows for perhaps a, twentieth i-endering of the same 
step, and sent him with a vejy ungraceful reel right 
into the window bottom. Joe there threw a look of 
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astonieliment behind him, which van the more broadly 
expressed when on recovering himaelf he found hia 
rival clasping Mally-o' -Bob's by the Wftiat, and the 
two were siipping down the room like a couple of 
▼ery antiquated gmsshoppera at play. 

"Well," thought Joe, "if that isn't a bit of a corker. 
Here aw've bin treddlia' away lite an owd foo, thinkin' 
Yeb could no' ha' toucht Mally beawt strikin' foyer off 
hur tongue ; an' neaw they're coodlin' aa' shepsterin' 
fgether same as two young foke ut wanten nowt i'th' 
woald bo' one another I Eh wimmen, yo're wurr no' 
th' weather, that yo' are 1" 

Whilst Joe was thua moralising on the capriciong- 
nesa of the female heart, the fiddler gave that peculiar 
scrunch on his instmment which signifies the dance is 
concluded The company dropped eshausted in their 
Bea^ and seemed to relish with characteristic avidity 
Uie wassail which was served round to them. Joe-o'- 
Dick's sidled over to where Betty-o'er-th'-Lone was 
sitting, and motioning in the direction of Lung Teb and 
Molly-o'-Bob's, who were so busily eng^ed in convei^ 
sation as nottonoticeanything that was passing, s^d — 

" Seawer crabs are sweet when they con get howd 
on 'em — whorr, Betty I" 

"Ay," said the other; "an' no brid's safe till its 
wings are cut" 

" Kawe ; whoa'd ha' thowt ut Lung Yeb could ha' 
Sown same as he has done, or ut Mally-o' -Bob's ad 
faa' rubbed hur bill agen his afther he'd bin flusterin' 
abeawt thee o' neet 1 " 
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"Eh, dear I Joe ; Teb's no mooar to me nor j</ 
are. He's abeawt til' b^igeat owd foo" i' Laug^ejr-side; 
for lie's hankerin abe&wt foke's Tiadows an' dan same 
aa a yonng lad, an' God knows he's one foowt i'ih 
grave an' tV totlier hardly eawt." 

" What, art theaw becoin' him neaw ) " Baid Joe ; 
"yo're o' alike. Yo're as natthcrt as two tinkers o* 
one walk, when 70 are no* havin' yor own road ; an' 
It does no' matther whether yo're twenty yer owd or 
eighty, if a chap looks crookt, or isno' makkin a bit o' 
trouble on yo', yo'd give him aa mtch tongue sauce an' 
nailpie as nd flee him wick. Bo come, Betty, theaw 
use't theav could sing a nice sunk or two when theaw 
wove at eawer ftke& Does theaw recollect ony on emi" 

" Eh, nawe, aw dunno think aw do. My sin^n* 
days are o'er," said Betty. 

"Well, bo just thryabitofalovB sunk; aw'm sore 
theaVs no' forgetten 'em o." 

Without more inviting, or even without cabling *» 
silence, or hiDtingr her purpose odter than by a nod at 
the fiddler, which indnced that worthy to imitate Hie 
crowing of acock on his instrument, Betty-o'er-th'-Lon» 
wiped her mouth with the corner of her apron, and 
commenced a monotonous warbling of the following 
ditty:— 

JOHKNI OTEB THE SALT SEA. 

It IftB down b; r9nd«r rirei bU« 

y/bete rat-Uila they da paw, 
I met a pretty fair mud 

Wilh boasm white u now. 
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I ui3,iii7 pretty niidden blr, 

M/ diiuast Idtc, said I, 
Wilt then be mine in eweet wedloijkt 

Come 4Dawer me properly. 

Bhsblulied and took Avm off hsFiwalE, 

From off lite aeofc fdia took, 
A riblxn fair tiad witb ■ twir, 

And than gave me a look, 
Bbe uid, yon see thia ribbon fair, 

Thia ribboa fur 70Q Bee; 
Oh, 1 prize it more tti»n siirw or-gdUt, 

Pot aij tma-lore gave it mat 

Id; JoImii7^ gooe o'er the ealt bm 

On board of a Run-of-miv 
And letters I get every month 

From tny trDfr4iear(ed tar, 
Daat Mak tint I wtmH him iaadn, 

'Who oonslaDt tbos hath been ; 
But I Mid, mj dear. 111 bood aettla that. 

Tour Johim; I bsTB teen* 

Bhe'akled straight istv axj anu 

At lfa« mention of Johimj^ naiM( 
Tbrn odd, ob tall me,iB he atill, 

Oh, is ho still the aame? 
I caid he'd maiTitd a bUflk-oinoori 

AlllnBaBtlndvo; 
And ha wanU iwier oome to Eoglaiid nuw 

Across the wide nit sea. 

Thia maiden then the ribbon took 

All by that cat-tailed rtTCr, 
And threw as £u ss aha could tbroir 

He JmsDiaka ef faer lovert 
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Sbe nid, kind sir, jroni' wite 111 be, 

If yoall b« true to me, 
Ad3 1 never will tliiak of Johniij maie, 



Belt; bad no sooner finialied her BOUg than anotlier 
female candidate for Ijrical honours presented herself 
in the person of Mally-o'-Bob's ; but as Joe-o'-DickB 
knev that Ler &vourite song was "The Blood; Gar- 
dener," which was about three times the length of the 
preceding on^ he observed that " it wumo' &ir ut tV 
women should have o'th' singin' to thersals ; ui' he'd 
see if he could no' blow 'em one eawt— 'Th' Little 
Drummer B07,' " — proposing to dn the drum accom- 
paniment with his clogs. "Bo' th' fiist^" said he, 
"lemmi just tell 70' ut wee'a letten Mesthur Hartley 
an* his young felly goo away beawt givin' 'em a sheawt^ 
or aayiu' good neet" 

The two gentlemen referred to had left thus early in 
tlie evening, in company with the rector, having en- 
gaged to take tea with bis reverence at the Rectory, and 
they were not expected to return. This information 
had been communicated by the landlady to Old Joe 
duringthe time that Betty-o'er-th'-Lone was disposing - 
of "Johnny o'er the Salt Sea," and Joe sought this 
o{q>ortnnity of reminding his companions of the obli- 
gations they owed their entertainers. 

"dome, Yeb," said Joe, addressing his tall neighbonr, 
"jnst get thi trumpet ready. Theawcongiveahunter's 
aheawt yet, aw know." 

"Ay, that aw cou, Jo^" said Lung Yet:^ getting on 
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bis feet, and placing liis hand tmmpet-wise to bis 
monlji. " Neaw, chaps, jiwt let'a tliry t' lift th' roof 
off wi' abettwt a hawve a dozen hturahs for good owd 
Aaron Hartley." 

" Ay, an' Maiy, too I" said a score of voices. 

"An' Mary, too; bless fanrl" said Yeb. "Keaw, 
Joe, tiieavr*Tt pooia' thi &ce o'ready, aw see; theav 
coa never do nowt beawt akrikin'." 

" Bleas 'em booath 1 " said Joe-o'-Dick*^ tears ndling 
down Ilia cheeks. 

" God blees 'em o' 1" was the company's response. 

"Neaw, then, fi>rth' aheawt !" 

Xiuag Yeb pat his band to bis mouth again, and 
Just as he was in the act of drawing in bis breath, pre- 
paratory to lifting the toof with bis stentorian voice, 
tbe landlady runbed into the room, and, looking wildly 
about^ exc^med, — 

" Ob, my God ! whatever don yo' think has lu^)- 
pentl" 

Nobody conld sarmise ; bnt all were more or less 
■hocked by the landlady's manDer, 

"Somebody's brokkea into th' 'Hillock,' an* stript 
th' place o' everythin' in it — dlk, cotton, bobbins— 
every thin'." 

" Yo' danna say so, Sasy I" 

" It's too throe ; an mooar beside tha^ Hany 
Audrey's ta'en up for it" 

" Eh, never 1 Susy." 

" He's gone to th' lockups jnst neaw, an* his poor 
owd moather akrikin either him." 
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It vasAS if &iliandei)>dt had dv«[^ed into the-Toma, 
andt was the constematdoa depicted ib everybvdT'B 
ooaateuaiice. The " Hillock " robbed>— Harry AmlrBW 
accused of the Tolbeiy I What were a crash of thmnder, 
even in that deep winter time, (M* die ahock of an «arth- 
qoakci, to 84ich a cataatn^e t Ko one knew wliat to 
Bxy — wb«t to do ; all wra« dumb and madonlesB witt 
amazement The fiddler at l(«gth to<^ himself <lowa 
firoEB kia pcfdi, and placed hia iostrument in ita bag ; 
instinctively gathering &om the turn the preeoedinfp 
were taking tJwt it was all up with merrimeat &r that 
night Then the commotion began ; old heads were 
bebig ahakan at each other, and lamentations were 
ottered BO loadlf , and with aoch expFMsious of ugoaj 
oa behalf of some^ tliat Oie Uerty Chnstmas soene of a 
moment before was ehaoged to one of tiie deepaat sor- 
row. Mally-o-Sob's and Betty-o'er-th'-Lono ibrgot 
dieir di^Teranoea, if they had any, and beiroiled the 
general misfortune ; and those who scarcely would 
havu wept at a fiuentl, found it hard to leetrain their 
tears when they reflected upon the calamity which had 
&Uea t^n the village. Nobody had felt how dear to 
them was Hany Andrew until theo. He had dw^ 
like a spirit of joy over Langley-side; but so accustomed 
had the villagers been to hia ministratiam^ that they 
had eeased to regard them as things marvellous or not 
to be looked for, Henc^ Hany was to tiiem no odrar 
than the light-hearted, good-natoiod yoang fellow 
whom everybo^ loved without tiunking why they 
loved him. But now that he had ftllen tiiey weT» 
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stiicken down wil^ him. 1%e angel had gone oat of 
the house^ and there iras BKwniing over the light that 
had departed. 

" If Christ ad coton deawn apo' th' jearth aa' done 
it^ aw shoulduo' ha' bio mooar surpriet I " exclaimed 
Joe-o'Dick's, burying hie foce in m« of his coat tufa 
and sobbing aload. " Bo aw conno' bdiere it. AVU 
goo an' see, heawever. If (bey's leatme towk to faim 
aw know hell tell me if be faae done owt o'M sort ; 
an' if he aaya he hasno', tf &' Bible oaths at war ever 
sworn befbte Mesthur Goodear '11 nerer mak nai t* 
beliere he has, Ifawe, nawe^ he's nerer done it ; he's 
nevec done it !" 

"Here, Joe, pot eawer Daf*s top^eoat on," eatd tbe 
landlady, "for it's a cowd, misty neet, an' yo'n mak 
yor cough wurr — gooin' up yonder beawt summut 
t' put o'er yo'." 

"Eh, bless thi, wench," said Joe, "T need nowt 
o'th' Hort aa a top-cocat. Aw ha' no' bin ust to bein' 
lapt ap same aa a new-bom babby o' th' days o' mi 
life. Beside, it woald no' be reet for f thiy t' mak 
one's ael' as comfortable aa a wot ha'stone, neaw yon 
poor lad's i'th' plight he's in. Nawe, nawe, aw'll goo 
beanrt; ao lenjmi come," 

Joe reached down his hat, and drew it over his 
eyes j then, gatheiing up his cloga, and striking his 
stick upon the £oor, be made clamay haste downstair^ 
and was soon heard conghing his way ap the lane. 

The rest of the company pnt on their hata, and Ixm- 
neta, and cloaks, and went downatairs. Many betook 
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themselves to the fmat and the mtst up Langley-side^ 
to inquire further into the fate of Hany Andrew, and 
the circumstaDcee connected vith the robbery at the 
" Hillock." They found younger people niuning about 
from house to houa^ with an ominous expression in 
the very manner in which they trod the snow, and in 
the half-wwling tones in which they couveraed with 
each other. Everything confirmed the truth of what 
the landlady at the " Pig and Fork " bad told them ; 
and the circumstances even grew more serious as they 
pushed their inquiries. The moon had gone down; 
and now fog and darkness and sorrow spread a pa)l 
over lAngley-side, as if the night of doom had come, 
instead uf its being the birthday of salvation. 
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OHAPTEE VI. 

If Hie scene at the " Pig and Fork," on the snnounco- 
ment of the robbery, was diatresaing, thei-e was one 
more deeply so at the lock-up. To tbs hitter place, 
which was a portion of a dwelling-house inhabited 
by the only constable in the locality, Harry Andrew 
was led. The policeman did not drag bim thither, as 
some policemen might have done, but walked qnietly by 
bis sidc^ and even spoke kind words to him. He bad 
known Harry long — had seen him often on bis errands 
of charity ; and bad more than once wept at tales of 
distress told him by hia wife when some unfortunate 
family had been turned out of doors by an inconsiderate 
landlord, and had sought shelter at the " Station." 

As the party entered the house they found the 
officer's wife with her two children engaged in singing 
a " Christmas Carol," and their sweet voices — dying 
so prettily away — were in joyous contrast with the 
wiul that broke forth from Widow Andrew, who was 
clinging to her son as though to part with bim were 
to lose ereiything the world contained that was dear 
to her. A bright fire threw ita cheerful light oa the 
two sweet faces that were raised towards their mother's; 
and the white, shining wall ; the spotless hearth aa 
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mode of the spnttering onals ; the two pictnrea at the 
head of the house — " Christ Welcoming litOe Chil- 
dren," and "The Entey into Jransalem/' — the slanting 
looldng-glass that Uirew another bright scene from its 
imr&ce ; made the place af^ear aa &r from what the 
uninitiated conceive of the interior of a police-station, 
tliat Hury AndRw totptt iinr the moment that he 
VM a prisoner. 

It ma so rare an oocmTence for anyone to be 
tffonf^t in onatody tiieK^ that the mistress of the 
honse attered an ezcIiunataoD of astMushment as tite 
shining handcnA can^t her sight; and the two 
diUdren sank fr^htened on t^ end of tJie fender, stall 
eUoging to th^ mother's knees. 

" Whatever's op nov, John 1 " asked the woman 
as ho* hnsband was endearonriiig to dose theiiooT <»i 
ike prosing erawd. 

"A vobbary," rallied John. "lHaw, fdka, dog^ 
home j yonean do no good her^" and the door was 
fllesed, and the leek was skot "Now, iqy good irtmam, 
give over ci^iDgj allmi^bewcU" 

This lattors^tenee waBaddreseedtQWidowAn^iw, 
whom he kindly aocmmadated witii a cJuuT as ^ qw EOk 

"Will o' be weell" soU^ titedd woman. "U 
he gets no mooar nor he desarvas it wil^ aw know. 
Bo bad &lk may ha' anmmat t' do wi' il^ «n' then— oh 
my poor lad-^theav may goo to prison, or be traioa- 
ported j an' aiw m^ never see thi agsn." 

TitB ]ftiam9tt wbo'ontil now searoely ^pewred to 
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eomjneliend the naluM of bis sttaatitm, bere bnng 
«fewn liia iLead,. and waa evidently stru^Ung to oouoeal 
m. emotum "wjiicii yfos eTerpowering him. 

"Mofttfatt^" said the youth, "frettiu' winuo' mak* 
things bettbut. If aw've done owt wroog aw'm wilUn' 
i? BuStr for it ; an' if aw ha'no done uowt wrung, 
Doather New Btiiley nor Botany Bay 11 mak' me 
^ feel aw have. Aw'st just be t' same as if ow'd bin 
at mi loom, if I know nt' yo' dunno' fret abeawtmi." 

" Theirs a Gtod theene, aw know,. as wed as liero," 
aaid the old woman; "tm' if nob'dy blesses tbi same 
asawEdtalt, it'll be boeoseth^thinkentheawrtathiel 
Oh, Harry, theawrt no thief aw'ra aure." 

Just tbw there came a knock at the door. Not the 
gMddest oE kuook^ but one that sho^ iJte latoh<and 
boHa, as if joo^iced by something hettrier than a 
stick, 

"Oi^en til' dnr 1 " diouted alioarae Toioe-ostaide. 

It was old Joe-o'-Dicks ; Hart? knew him by his 
voice. 

"OppNi th' (hitf«a' lemmi in," said Joe again. 

"iKbem Uaire to<lookiB(Hae^f you up if you don't 
go away quieUy," said Ito «ffiosr,||(»ag towards the 
dbor, 

"Aw dunno' cure for Hu^" said Joe: "aw'st 
hapten be as weel off here aS'airboain; so lemmi oeixw 
in. Aw'to getten sumiottt t' aay to Maxty A^tdcey ; 
if 'it's MmaayD'n getten ifaowd on." 

The manner in viatAi old Jo»'B request was. given 
conveyed its own appeal, and the door Was opened 
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"Eh, Hany, lad!" exclaimed the weaTcr as he 
entered, but the sight of the handcuffs made him 
paase; and he stood looking at them, and at the face 
of the prisoner, as if he could not make out any coo- 
neclioii between them. 

" Has theaw done it ?" he at length said, knocking 
saide the chair that had been offered him, and leaning 
a tottering weight upon his stick as if he only wanted 
Harry's confession of his guilt to crush him com- 
pletely. " Has theaw done it i " 

"Nftw^ he never has !" put in his mother. 

"Av dunno' know what aw've done," said the 
youth ; "it's o' a dbreeam to mfe" 

" If aw thowti" said the weaver, " ut ther* oather a 
mon, or a woman, or a lad, or a wench, i' o' Langloy. 
side at would nor ha' forokken ther* necks for t' ha' 
safet him, aw could ha' wisht nt th' next flood ad 
boyemt us o away, rags an' sticks an lumber an o' 
wi' us," 

Harry had his face buried in his hands. 

" Bo what can we do neaw t " continued Joe, "when 
he's th' wust witness agen bissel? Ther'll be no 
chance ; no chance, oobbo th' wust." 

"If he pleads guilty," observed the constable, "it 
may not go so bad with him. His previous good 
character may go &r towards mitigating the punish- 
ment awarded him. A few week's imprisonment may 
be all that he'll get. One thing in his favour will be, 
that none of the stoleu property was found upon him." 

"NowtatoM" 

"Kot arapof anything:'' 
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"Harry, jast bethink thisel," said the veaver, 
addres8dDg the prifloner, "What wort doin' theere i" 

"Dunno kz mi that," said Hany; "it'll hai^>eD 
come eawt soon eaoo£" 

"Harty," said old Jo^ shaking hie head reproach- 
fully, "theaw's nevw bin browt up to tiaa. ^Rii 
feyther wur as honest aa a looHn'-gloss. Av'm Bare 
if he knew what nd beoomn o' thee, he'd turn him m 
his ooffin ; that he -woi^d. An' robiMn' thooee ut'a bin 
lika a feyther an' granfeyther to tlu S If fcheaw oonld 
nor ha' kept thi fingen to this^ why did f do' goo 
an' rob aomb'dy ebe — ^Whiffle'ii, ot Slopo'e ; an", if 
they'd ha' letten mi, (nr'd ha' gone to th' Neir Bail^ 
i' thi' place ; so ut theaw'd ha' ta'OT to honeat ways at 
afthw. So neaw " 

"Ife getting late," intermpted the ctmstiiUe^ "and 
aB it won't be of aerrioe to the yosng m^ tijing to 
get aH «at of Mm, I mast b^ of you to leave," 

" Yo' oOold no' let hwn goo whom wi' Mb nioather, 
an' lock ^ np in his plaoe, eoidd yo ) " aeked old Joe. 

" 31iat 1 could not^" said the officer. 

" Then we're liket leeaTe biaa ; bo if he'd nobbo 
JBBt say ut h« had no' done it^ aw'd tell o Langley^de 
t' neet, an' they'd bdiere aie." 

"Pone it 1 Done what 1" ox^tumed the piisonw, 
seeming to awaken as &om a Stupor. 

" Bobbed Mesthur Hartley," said Joe. 

"Whatmel £obbe^ ASnthnr HfOil^ P Never:" 

" Th^w hasno' V 
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" Hnrr^ !" shoated the weaver ; at the same time 
flouriahing hia stiok to the imminent risk of dama^ng 
two or three heads neai him. " Stick to t&at^ lad ; 
Btick to that ; an' if we dunno' find Bomeb'd^ else 
eawt for t' tak' thi place, owd Joe '11 do eummut for 
f keep thi company. Come, Ailse; theaw may deep 
t' neet aa if theaw'r rooket wi' feiriee. It '11 come 
eawt as reet aa a hank o' weft ut has no' bin atiffent, 
wi' owd Nelly -at-th' -Bottom windia it off ctoysily, aa 
hoo does when hoo'a tawkin abeawt boggarts. Good 
neet, Harry ; an' keep thi nose toart th' thatch, an' 
thi plack eawt o' thi clogs-— fAfoio has dogs on, av> 
set; an* we'n wipe this eawt like an owd ale-score 
nt's nob'dy Uvin t' own it," 

"Bless thi, Harry, — an' good neet I" s^d the mother. 

" Qood neet I moather." 

" Are thooee two little brids yo'rea ) " inquired Old 
Joe of the constable, aa he was preparing to depart. 
The qaestion had reference to the two little girls, 
who had so iar recovered from their fiight aa to 
make friendly advancea to the prisoner ; one of them 
admiring the bright handcuffs, which she said were 
"like dada's;" whilst the other looked tip into 
Harry's fiic^ aa though she beheld an ezpresmon- 
there kindred to the one which beamed from her 
own, and a bunch of curls that moment began to 
phiy about hia elbow. 

" They are mine," replied the officer, smiling. 

"God bless 'em, then!" exclaimed the weaver. 
"If that lad nd bin a thief they'd never ha' gone nee 
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him. Ghilder and dogs known as weel as a judge in 
liis chear ; for aw believe ut God O'Meety teUa 'em 
what's reet and wrank, beawt 'em thinkin' thetselB ut 
they known it Bless yo' j my little moppets 1 A 
woald beawt cbilder nd be like a fielt beawt £eawnt, 
or a hanrtoae beawt foyer. It ud aulus be winter. 
Ne&w, Ailse, aw'll put thi cloak hood on thi yed, an' 
we'n be offi" 

Laying her hand on h«r son's arm, then touching 
it with her fingers, and afterwards pointing towards it 
as if she would have touched it again, but could not 
reach, the poor woman submitted to Old Joe's little 
offices, aud the pair took their departure irom the 
police station together. 

Harry Andrew, leftbyhisfriends, and having kissed 
the two little girls (why was he permitted 1) previous 
to their going to bed, and responded to their "good 
night " when they reached the top of the stairs, now 
began to realise the truth of his situation. Hitherto 
hia mind had been feverish {com the excitement and 
novelty of the scenes in which he had been so promi- 
nent an actor; but now his strange lodgings, the 
quiet of tlie night, the ominous-looking bracelets that 
encircled his wrists, brought about reflections that 
weighed down his spirits in spite of his unusually 
buoyant temperament. Was he really guilty of the 
crime imputed to him t Or was he, the victim of a 
species of madness that had led him unconsciously into 
Ae commission of deeds at which his soul, in his 
moments of reason, would revolt 1 
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Ob, Maiy HarUej' t tlou ftbore atl otherB whose name 
it would seem ought not to liave been mentioned here, 
how much is thy beauty and goodness answemblo for 
this yomig man's captivity ; captivity of body — cap- 
tivity of soul 1 Sad he not heard thy voice mingling 
in hymn of welcome to the birth of oHr Redeemer on 
that auspioiouB and inauBpioions mortaiug, who knows 
but he would now have been deeping soundly in his 
neet over the loom, instead of being the eleepIesH 
tenant of the vitbg« loc'k-up ) Slecfplesa 1 not qidte 
Bi^ for h6 was wealried past Watching: 

Kany'B bed wa:9 in a smll r^m over what had once 
been a loom housei Hatt tO thia the diildren dept. 
He could hear t^eir respirations. He had seVer 
&(teQed to l!he breathing t^ childhood in ite deep 
bdfore; bo innoc^t, so tuaniiDg ! And how ft aSanmed 
the harinony of fhoM vt^ceshebad heard thitt mtndng, 
whtm it «anle whispering np fixnn'the distas^ Witli 
their a(^ breathing wrapping his sold as 'witih aluZtalpr, 
the youth eloaed llis eyei Ktlasti and'a sweet dieam 
came over him. 

The enow had departed, <»Hi it was Btiidmer iime. 
Hie fields and Wou& Wtire neve^ fidrer, nor AOre 
richly clothed. The brightest of snns aiid sUea fiooded 
the heavens witli gokl abd azor^ and the little brook- 
lets danced joyously down to the pooh, lingered a 
moment there as if caressM by &e nodding reeds tend 
flowers that dvot^ied over them, tlien ditneed anS 
leaped and murmured onwards to the sek. He fistiSned 
to the birds — ^how theyuOlg 1 bat nob as birds liad sung 
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before, Thdr melody now was more like that of the 
Iiamaa voice. Could they be angels 1 he wondered ; 
for he had sometimes &nded when the air was stilt 
and warm, and lie had thrown himself on a bank to 
indulge in reverie, that he could hear ftunt soouda 
that belonged not to earthly music. Yes, voices of 
angels were mingling ; for two of them, assuming the 
jbnne <rf ttcee who were slee^g near, approaohed him 
^d Btre<ffed flowem on his ooverlot, and his heart 
^eemed to Atill its throbbings. He saw their sweet 
lips ppuf^ig, ^d redolent with childish kisses. He 
^t their little h^nds; their breath stole over Ms 
c^ieek like %q fi^uui^g <^ the $rst breeae of summer. 
And whpJ) an ^gelic form bent over him, and gazed 
tenderly pn his toco, the v«{ry image of one nearest his 
heart, if it was not sacrilege to hold it there — of one 
he loved, yet dt^red not pyn he loved, lest his pre- 
sumption should qverthi;ow Iiim. ^Vhy did she' not 
Crown a reproach l^ppn him, unworthy that he was ; 
'^1^ jlist^ad did she smile through "the rain <^ tux 
t^ats " uid whisper hope to h^m ? 

^e vUdttn laded. Slowly the Mr forms receded 
from the. dreamer's sight^ until at last, mounting upon 
a ((loud, ihej were borne by the cherubim heaven- 
wards. Then the scene changed, and ^tes of iron 
frowned upqn the sleeper, Mfuiacles dangled where 
golden tresses had hung before ; and instead of feces 
betuning with expressions of love and hope to cheer 
him, Uie grim wu^er qf a prison stalked like an evil 
presence by ,his bedside. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Eablt on the morning of tho 26th, JToe-o'-Dlck'i 
had swallowed bia porridge breakfast, Joe loved his 
porridge, and regarded tea and toast with epiciirean 
disdain. Even coffee was intolerable to him, unless 
composed of one half milk, and then it was eometimea 
found to be too aristocratic for his plebeian appetite. 
Porridge accommodated many ways. It was cooling 
in summer, warming in winter, as the prejudice went ; 
And then it left a sense of fnluess when partaken of, 
yet so easy of digestion, that the partaker would be 
ready for a second "mess" before the pots were sided 
belonging to the first The weaver experienced that 
degree of satisfaction with his meal which, for the 
moment, regards with indifierence the possibility of 
&mine ; and, he was now blowing himself off at the 
door, as if the keen air of the morning was as necessary 
to his comfbrtable respiration as a cool breeze in July. 
By way of novelty, he was "dressed up;" meaning 
by the term, that he had piled on more clothes than 
usual, and thereby indicating that a journey was to 
be performed. His clogs were newly greased, and 
above them a pair of thick "wellent" did the duty of 
leggings, and seemed 1^ their presence to ignore the 
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potBibility of tlie snow poDetratiug to his snclea. Hia 
coat, whicti had never allowed any intimacy to grow 
up between the bnttoDa and the button-hdes, was 
laced in &ont with two b&nds of "clevkin," or 
"lindert t'gether," as he would have eaidj and his 
throat, instead of ita halntual barenesf^ was wrapped 
in a thick red "comforter," his chin and nose peeping 
out above it like an eccentric W. 

Joe looked anxionsly down the "fowt," as if ex- 
peoting somebody coming that "gate"— coughing away 
his disappointment as shadow after shadow flitted 
Uirou^ the thin mist witJiout halting at the cottage 
door. Presently one taller than the rest "loomed in 
the distance," grew more distinct aa it approadied, 
until the bell-like voice of Lung Yeb rung a lusty 
"Oood momin'" to anybody that might be listening. 

"Oh, theaw art coran at last^" said Joe, as the old 
hunter flung open the garden gate, and placed his 
hnntuig ataflt against the fence ; " AVve bin waitin* 
on thi for welly an heawr. Aw thowt theaw'd ha Inn 
here afore dayleet." 

" Eh, mon, that heawdn we had 7est«rday held mi 
deawn i' bed aa if aw'd had three or four weight stones 
at top on mi, or else aw should ha' bin here afore th' 
wink o' leet," said Yeb. " It's a rare momin', Joe, 
for huntin beawt doga. Aw could prick a meawse acntaa 
th' ' Five Acre' beawt spectekles ; for t' greawnd's 
as white an' aa level as if it had bin dustud o'er wi' a 
fleaur poke. Hast' had thi break&et ?" 

"Ay, an' welly ready agen," replied Joe. "Wo 
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donno pnrtond t'leawk i' bed tUl tb' sua bmns ns 
&twt, if we luLono mich o' nowt t' do. Carney if wo'n 
look ah&rp, we'st happ6a cat«h Aatoa a£)re he gou 
eawt ODj^eere ; an' aw Bkould Uket 'US t' gee htm 
t^' £wb of oD^bodp." 

" A.W feel," said Teb, lo^oi^ dry about tke mooj^ 
" nt if Bomeb'dy ud oSer mi a droit o' ,<&rinkaw ahould 
so' slat it i' ther face^ Snat think ]>af ud tak' ib' 
Mit if one wort' just oo' and stare atliimt" 

" Weil, he towd mi yeatemeet £11 1' co as we irent 
T^ an* he'd see ad we didno g«tt«at finsKU fast in a 
doftcli bottom for want o' Bummot t' thoe us." And 
Joe drew «u hig bat till littie oould he aeen Iwtwixt it 
and the red comforter. 

" Ihat's jreet^" said Yeb;lt sharpens <me'anoee up a 
bit ; an' if we -mun go a biuntm afther yaianeat we'n 
need t' put o' in. It'll be a job if Uiay'ie noane geMen 
up." 

"Qetten np, suve," said Joe^ with a diackle; 
" Tbaaw never knew Daf t' be i' bed if tlier loeMrt 
ohauce of a carUier crackin' bis whip afore th' durj 
on' Timmi's an' Owd B(»»r wum beawliuipast a banve 
an beawr ain'." 

"Oh, then, come onl" and the two atrode up tiie 
lane, and directly were slipping about in the Jrcmt of 
the "Pig and Fork." 

" Cbe-howe-boy i " sang out Yeb) as tbey gained tbe 
freshly-sanded door-step. "Ther's a .betther sceiM* 
tare, Joe, nor tber is at th nog eend of a loom-pawfft. 
Someb'dy'a givin' tb' ftyin'-pon vhab fw; by tb' massl 
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pUte filU of fried hun otdiops uid egga whicji wk% 
fiUii^ t^ kiiehtM vitii a deUeiona odonr, 

"W#, for welcomiQ to hftve a meavtiilal apiece," 
Pff^od boniiiM^ " tf fo'a & mind t' pot jot knajye i'tb' 
tixn/tb- Poo wp » elwaw ; w»' yo' too> Jo% kd.' aw'll 
fiiid 70' Bonie toolB t'wmioli wi" 

".Eh, Tei'j:« noa i^^tin' so^ o'ih sort, Da^" said 
Yeh, geUing kold of w Wt^by {Hat pot, and niaiiig it 
to Us.lifH ae tli0t(gk liiO w not awa^ of jts eu^ttiDeBa. 
" WeU, oowe) Itere'e b^ttibw l^ok I S^beaw kaoirs owd 
ASbo at th' ' WJ»eel an' Bannle' i' WaTMloF, doetno 
Pa£" 

"Tol" 

" W^ when onjbody'B im faddlin' ^aaeg» o'th o'«r 
fiwtf an' goon Btw^t yhoam beairt w'in on^witeere 
else — " 

" Xher's a pint tat '«m i'tb" Jauanin," said the land- 
locd, finishing the ^nteuoe. 

" Jitiat aoa," said Yet> ; " aVju fiun theaVs begdu 
o' hairin' bo mich tbovt abeawt thi', so Store's to thi 
good yealth. What I hoUo I nawe, th' pot's a hale i'th' 
bottom, aw think Theaw azt mi t' sup, didt'no I " 

" Not o' that J ther's summat betthor for jro ; " and 
the landlord Ati^ped into the bar, retoniing directl; 
with, two tumbleiB of liot pnncb, wliich be handed to 
his visitora. 

" 3>ost expeot any brass for tiheBe," asked Lung Teh, 
who took Ikold of his tumbler, and made an eye-glagp 
of the ring of ihe "cnisher." 
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" Qer it tit th' safe side o' jar teeth, an' say nowt 
abeawt it," replied the landlord, toBsicg oTer his oollops 
with an ur of delightful anticipation that made iha 
ver^ chairs and tables look hnugr^. " Air know th' 
arrand yor gooin on, an' yo'n want summat forf keep 
th' froBt &D gettin' onf yor stomacha ; bo dhrink, aa* 
if yo wanten another apiece yo're welcome." 

" Well, here's toart thi ! " exclaimed Joe-o'-Diok*^ 
giving a nod as he raised the glass to his lips, 

" Th' same here ! " said Lnog Teb, following hia 
friend's example by taking a "swig" at the pnnoh. 

" Aw think we'st need no mooar o' this sort," sud 
Joe; "it's makkin mi t' feel swimmy o'ready. If 
wi getten too mioh we'st be tumin' th' woald np side 
deawn, sameasOwdNeddy-at-th'-Loane-eenddidwhen 
he stood on his yed fort' goo through th' chamber 
window." 

"Oh, neaw yo' menti<ni Owd Neddy," said Da£ 
" there Sam, Hopper as they cxt'en him, co'ed yester- 
neet a-warmin' hisseL He lookt well frozzen atidC 
He sed he'd getteu up f th' knees i' th' bruok wi' 
slippin' off th' Well-Loane Bridge." 

Old Joe twisted his head suddenly at this, and 
looked round at his companion. 

" Yel^" said hs, " heaw does that mon get a livin' ; 
he wortches noane neaw, an' he looks betther off nor 
th' mooast o' foket " 

" Well, between us throe," repUed Yeb, "aw think 
he gets a livin' ynfinttin' things afore they're loA 
Smobeeart's hens wum makkin' a, noyse i'th' oote 
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tother neet, au vhea he went fort' see wliat ther 
wnrt' to do, Hopper wur limpin* past jnat same as if 
he thowt aomeVdy wnr ailber him." 

The knob of Joe's stick went np to his forehead, 
and he stared at the fire for about a minute, as if be 
was turning something over in his mind that appeared 
to afford himself great Batisfaction. Jumping up 
suddenly, he said, "Teb, we're foi^ettin' what we 
set eawt[ for. Come, let's be off before th' sun melta 
ony o'th' snow ; for its gooin t' be a nice breet 

The weaver might well make the latter obaervation; 
for the morning was getting "nice" and "breet." 
The mist had cleared away, and the sun was spreading 
its rays over the snow with an effect so dazzling that 
the eye could hardly bear to look upon it. 

" Harry Audrey winno be browt up till t^ mom 
(tomorrow), they sen," remarked the landlord ; " boo 
it'll give 'em time fort' get somb'dy t' tawk for him." 

" That's reet," said Joe ; " we'st happen find sum- 
mut eawt afore then ; so come on Yeb. We'n maybe 
CO as we come back, Da^ an* tell &i heaw we'n gone 
on." 

The two then set out upon their journey; passing 
through the village without being accosted by anyone ; 
which was a wonder from the number of gossipa that 
were congregated at places, talking in doleful accents 
about the incideata of the night before. But Joe- 
o'-Dicks was occupied with his own thoughts and 
speculations ; and Lung Yeb was keenly sniffing the 
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g air, liluiterviBe, and making twxts at jnmpiog 
^if be calculated he could clear a "hedge-backiog" 
vitliont mucK effort 

Journeying in this manner for about tweat; minutes^ 
1^; readied the "Hillock," and fonnd eTeiything 
fiboat the place bo mnoh like vhat it usually vas that 
tlu7 fancied for a moment nothing out of the ordinar7 
^OQQie had happened. The bliod of one window was 
down ; but the qthera )ooked bright and clieecful) &s 
mm fheir yn^pt when the eun ahqne npon theqi. Xh^re 
was a light aa from a good fire twinkling in the lilitle 
n^louri and the smoke fiom the chimney oyer there 
went np gfuly. wd lona/td i(a littfe cloud shQ^e hs if 
j^elnot^ini^ bo b>^ itself awa.j. A pretty q^sarrel wap 
£poit^g (tti betjrixt three or four aparpawe : each of 
which claims^ fi. patoh of ,roDf whence the snow had 
^^ea melij^d ; aijd a little dog thfit apparently tpok a 
^I^Jight in ^ijoaHng footprints where none had been 
m^e bieftve, gapihc^led am<nigsl> tb^e rhododendrons 
tfi^ Bk^flt<)iis of ffhroba in &oi\t of the dvelling. 

f,qf ^qoked at the .door, >rhlch yroia immediatel/ 
^^u^ bjy tlte servant, ivho, gaesBiug t^at their enaiid 
was to see master, bade the Tisitors enter. 

W^7i Joe wondered, did the girl look so sadt 
SapHy n^tihing worse had happened. 

"It ^yvers gooin to a b^^yin'," remarked Yeb, 
jBut ^. Hartley making hia appearance, and bidding 
}us friends "Good morning," in a whisper, .flu^er 
9^iAerTOtt<|nB were not ,aiade, and t^e three entered ^ 
yttle {^rbor. 
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^ A sad sflur, dus," eaid A&ran, e^ktng bis head 
and Bighing. " I'd lather the vhole of my stoclc-i^- 
trade had disappeared libtm that yonng man had been 
imf^eated in even this trifling tiieft." 

"Triflia'!" exclaimed Joe, ^rfth a look of fntense 
snrprise ; " aw thowt they'd ta'en o' yo' had." 

" Nothing of 'Uie kind," said Mr. Hartley ; "a few 
poonda of ailk only— «onie of it on bobbins, and the 
mat in the hank — is missing'. It wotdd bave been 
nothing bat for the robbeiy iteel£" 

"Hmw wurit fhhd eawt 1 " asked Lung 7dfc, 

"The serranti beh^ left m ttte houSe aloiie," scud 
Mr. hartley, " heard, as she ttionght, a cnA among 
the bobbing which were mogtiy tins ; Aiii, going to 
ik» hw^ door to give an alaiin, saw a mau making 
his eBcape thiroagh a window, tte httd a waflet on 
hia shonlder, which, likdy eiuAlgh, ooAtuned the 
stolen silk ; bat tten being no One except the servant 
at hotee pnnait wits out of the question. The pcfioe- 
man, however, hap[ieneA ti) be near, and, hearing the 
alarm, oame and fonnd Andrew in l^e gaMen. The 
ofSoer did not dirbotly chu^ Hairy wiUi bem^ con- 
cerned in iha robbery, but frith b^g latere for Ha 
Tbilawfol pntpose, whidi tiie young smn did not 
attempt to deny ; henee his being taken into miSioSj. 
Th6 i«st I daresay jteu know." 

" He's never dode it ! " exclaimed Joe, ^omprfisdiiig 
his Up^ and h^dii^ oitt faia gri^^n flat as if ita 
ialling on his knee wonld oouvinoe evetybody thtit he 
vHs ri^^ "He'a never done it I" be repeateil, 
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letting hia band fall j "if he haa, aw*!! ewalloT that 
foyer-potther, cowe-rake an' o' — neav then ! " 

" No one would rejoice more than I should to find 
the yontli innocent," said Mr. Hartley; "but circnm- 
stances are so much afjainat him that I fear his 
conviction is ineTitable^" 

" Aw toll yo afjen— he's never done it 1 " Joe 
imterated, emphasising his words by a demonstration 
on one of his clogs. " He ses he has no ; an' aw cob 
believe him." 

" Yoa haTe seen him, then," said Mr. Hartley. 

" Ay, aw see'd him ith' lookups, yestemeet, an' he 
hardly fewert knowin' what he're takken up for. 
When he're towd it wur for etalin he sed he wur 
noane guilty o' nowt o' that sort i' sich a way nt aw 
could believe him ith' face o' ereiytbin'." 

" What makes the evidence more conclusive" said 
Mr. Hartley, is, that his apron was foond lying in the 
garden, under this very window. It makes It almost 
clear tiiat he had taken it o% the better to screen 
himself from observation." 

" That sartinly looks feaw," [foul] said Lung Yeb ; 
" bo ther most ha' bin someb'dy else, if tter a wallet 
full carried oS, Hany oonldno' do that an' be ith' 
garden at t' same time, could he, Joe P " 

"No mooar he could," said Joe; "beawt he're 
same as th' pa'son at th' owd church i' Birchwood, afc 
praiches at three places at once't — by proxy, or summit 
as they coen it. Bo as theaw ses — it looks feaw. It 
does, it does. Well, Mesthur Hartley, yo seen we'n 
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flome — Tab an' me — fort see if ve coo be of any 
Barvioe toarb findin' eawt whoa this tother mon ia. 
Aw've gotten a wrinkle i' this noddle o' mine, an so 
has Inng Yeb tfaeere, an' puttin' 'em booatJi t'gether, 
Bame as twinin'-in a piece, we thinken ut we can get 
at Bummut nt'U happen dear things np abit, if yo'n 
aoa think nt ve're putting nssels forrud, yo' seen." 

" If yon ooold afford the least clue to the really 
guilty party," said Aaron, " you would greatly oblige 
me, I'm aur^ besides greatly fiiTouring the ends of 
justtocb God forHd that we should jmsish the inno- 
cent ! It makes me tremble when I reflect on the 
responsibility to Gtod and my fellow man that is now- 
hanging upon me througk this ooonrrence; and I 
would gladly lose all that is gone and think nothing 
<tf it if the crime could be -wiped ont^ or justice 
appeased by the sacrifice; Pursue your inquiries by 
all means. I will see that you have all the assistance 
that legal authority can render you. But, may I not 
ask what course you Intend to take, or what founda- 
tion yon have for suppoeing that you can get on the 
right track t " 

"Ay, it's jost theer€^ Mesther Huiiley," fuud old 
Jo^ eagerly ; " its a fe\»ci ut we're afther. Teb 
theere— if he baa do' aa good a nose as a foumart dog, 
can prick a varment foowt as weel as onybody ; an' 
he wants t' eee if he canno' prick a thief's foowt aa 
weel, if th' snow is no' too far gone. Neaw, then I " 

"Strange," said Aaron, thoughtfully, "that the 
idea has not occurred to me before. It may afford 
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ataob chance of tneking the ofjender, and (^ving trim 
up to justteej tliat i^ if we hare not secured the right 
one already. By all means set about jour work at 
oncft I'll take good care that fOuVe w^l rewardei} 
for your troubles whether Bucoes^ul or not. God 
bless you ! " 

" Aw'm ready neaw," said Joe. 

■* S<D )U« I," reBposded T«^ 

" Oonls OB, then." 

ilb. Harti^ ted his i/iro knuAenr detbcttree W 
the re^ of the prettiwe, — shoved them die brobra 
window where the t^ef or tlueVes had altered Ute 
warehonse; and Lnng Yeb kamediBtely commenoed 
exaAiififng tite mow witfc all the eageniess of an ^ct 
hantw. There were BOveTal fix^riotii neiU'; Inrt 
QothtDit pMnlisir could b« obMfmd about tlLem. Tbey 
were jaM such ratirks as an;4>Mly's foet mijgkt &«ve 
made without fear of theit Ixsng trttced to any pai^ 
tjcnlar shoe. Diredly Yeb Was seen to pause orer a 
print that ati-aok him ae being BinguhM- in its impression. 
He l<M^ed at it earaestfy ; stooped dcrwn to examine 
It more cloeely ; lower still he stooped, and shocA his 
head, as forming a rehtdant eotieta^n ; tben, nlsing 
himself exokimed — 

"Cl<^!" 

"Oh, my!" gasped Je«-o'-Dick's. "PoisrHarryf 
Ther his clogs, aw con teH by th' Httle jactcaas Atym 
npo' eh' heels. Owd ^&^tm i' Wdhruek, his f^- 
feythn', made 'em. Oh dear'me C" 

"I would tath» it hddniA been dboovend^" siM 
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Mr. Hartley ; " npon raj life I would. What could 
the poor fellow have been doing here, unless " 

" Let's look furr," interrupted Yeb ; and he stalked 
down the field, and again set hia eyes to work. About 
five miDutes pasxed in silence, during which time dd Joe 
stood like one stnpified, gazing at the damniag foot- 
print, whilst his companion was ferreting about as if 
he expected ti-acking some of his <dd game, and was 
just getting on the trail Hollo ! what made the old 
hunter jamp up, elap his knees, aud indulge in other 
demonstcatiomi of the wildest ecstaoy) He had made 
another diacoveiy, and waa not long in communicating 
his Buccess to his friends. 

"Joe, come here," he shouted; "an' yo' too, Mes- 
thur Hartley, if yo' pleeaaen." 

The two hastened to the spot indicated by Yeb'a 
finger, and which the latter was "setting," as if afraid 
of its escaping him. 
, " Dun yo' see nowt ? " said the hunter. 

"Nobbo th' same o'er agen aa we'n seen afore," 
replied Joe-o'-Dicks, pottering with his stick in the 

" Theaw does no' behauged ! Look her^ one^ Itco, 
three, four, fire, »ix; a hop an' a deny-deawn, by 
owd Harry j Someb'dy's bin here ut hmps as ill as 
Limpin' Ike." 

" Owd Ike it could no be ; for he're at th' stir 
yestemeet, theaw knows," said Joe. 

"To be sure he wur," said Yeb; "bo is ther 
nob'dy else ut limps ; Come on; lefs look a bitfjrr, 
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an' see wMcb roati Uiey'ii gone. Straight deawn toKtt 
th' brack, »w eoe." 

Down towards the brook they went ; the traek <tf 
halting footsteps still indicatiog its^ in the snow ; 
leaving no donbt in the minds of those vho etuw^ttem, 
that the impressions were made by some one walking 
with a pecoliar step. 

"We're on t^' reet scent neaw," song out Teb, as 
he fixed his hunting staff in the river'a bed, and swung 
himself orer. " We'st find his kennel at th' eend 
on't ; that's sartin. Hello ! o's as smoot o' this side 
as if he'd fiown o'er it. Wheere the d — I eon he ha' 
gone? He wonld no swim deawn th' brack, bdike 1 

" He's happen doulPt," snggested Joe. 

"If he has he's hoppt o* one leg an' gone backeri^" 
sMd Yeb. "Pnt thi nose as nee th' greawnd as theaw 
con an' look deawn that side, yihol aw look deawn 
this. He'll pop eawt somewbeere, or else he's gone to 
th' sae ; " and Yeb strode down the brook tm)^ his 
companion following on the opposite bank, until the 
pai^7 reached Well Lane Bri<^ No traces of foot- 
steps were visible over the whole distance which mi 
nearly half a mile, although the searchers aI]ow«d a 
considerable latitude to their vision, and examined the 
ground very closely. At the bridge the path was so 
beaten as to render it impossible to distinguish on<^ 
footprint &om another; and now the hunter acknow- 
ledged himself at " &ut." 

"Yeb," s(ud Joe-o'-Dicks, intimating with hisfibger 
that he wished to confer with his friend : " theaw 
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ia^ sbeawt mttadb'if oa'is yeateraest & Wkrtaiia' 
thoveL" 

" Wkat, Ht^per I" 

"He B^- Ue'i- dipt off tk' brii^ iafo tk' fahxfc 
'Weil, Kir's b0 Mokea 1" 

" Hen 1£y wtitdde fsaoBB up to bid^'' aid Jm, 
*' Mwthu Hnti^ ir» hfta ib" 

"Hatiy Andray nuiy faa'- Inn hftngiB* abeawiyom 
faflMne for SBmust. WboA kaowa bo he met bft' ban 
pmiraetiB' tfUMr tk' au-ront; bo that waQ«t ooan 
d«a«li tJrf braok ban ; itn as plaia as a pnk»«ta£ 
Hopper'i bitt is st it ; 70' nxy depend tm*!'* 

" Ab flvre as ^gs we e^^" said Lang Yeb. 

*< Yov lm»r tke mm. tben," observed Mr. Hutley. 

"KiMirUml" 

"Knew Hopperl Wekaewn his feytker m' f^o- 
fffftbir afore bim." 

" But wbftt sort of dnfacter is be ?" 

"Wheaff," sail' Jim, "be's one at ud be iMe an' 
Terart if be mot en^bodf -wi bmsr i' ther pocket in » 
lone pbuMt of a dark neet." 

"Oh, I set," said Mr. Hartley, " a desperMe mas, 
iaiheP WeB, welt gvback tomybotuM lexpectthe 
pfldleeiun vp> ^oMiy ; and we must confer witb bim 
as towbiKt bMl'b«i4'b« done. Comc^ mtUce np your 
mlada-to dise^HUir mito^lirri Botii of yvn, I dsre 
■Of, oaa btf BjMtrM'fllNim bom«" 
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"Ay, they conld spare me till next Kesmae," Bud 
Joe-o'-Dick'a, with an expresEdon ia lus ootnttenano? 
which Beemed to add further that he could spare them 
aa veil " An, then aw should be as big a boggart as 
an empty buttery. If ther's any ^ia* o' teeth at 
eawr heawse, it's when th' herria' cha^s bin." 

Mr. Hartl^ laughed, and the party began to retrace 
their steps towards the "Hillook," Long Yeb dilating 
with considerable rapture on the sncoass of tlieir novel 
expedition, and Joe-o' -Dick's descanting on thefroward- 
ncss of human natttre exemplified in the conduct of 
" Hopper," who had had as good a bringiiig up as most 
yonng men in the village, or about there ; his &ther 
being an honest man, and of a &mOy that bad held 
up its head above vice or orime for ae many genera- 
tions past as the oldest of tbem could remember. 

When they reached the"Hilloek,''tliey found Gleorge 
Watson pacing to and fro in the little parlour in quite 
an unaccountable state of excitement He had ab- 
sented himself &om home at a very early hour for som* 
purpose or other, and had just returned. Whither he 
had been, or what was his business will shortiy appear. 

It was evident the young man was suffering &om a 
deep perturbation of mind. But if his head fell upcm 
his breast, there was nothing dark or violent in his 
looks. In Ids moral nature Geo^e Watson was still 
the sam& The heart that was now wildly beating 
would as &eely have responded to the tooch of charity 
as ever if necessity had prompted ; hut there are things 
' holds dearer than worldly wealth — tuc 
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commerce inwHeh no medinm waaevet coined — wMch, 
if exchanged at all, will tiave heart for heart. 

Mr. Hardey felt concerned at the altered maaner 
of hia yonng Mend ; and would hare sosght to learn 
the canse with meet eager soUcitade had not the Ber- 
Tant announced that the policeman was waiting in 
another room, and anxiona to be going. 

"Fll attend to him at ouc«^" said Mr. Hartley; 
and waa leaving tho room when he felt Geoi^ 
Watson's h^nd upon hia arm. 

"Stay, Mr. Hartley — a moment," entreated George, 
" I want a word wit* you before yon go. I've been 
to see Andrew this saoming, H« has confessed everr- 
thing to me." 

" Indeed," exclaimed Mr. Hartley, staggeriuj;. 

"Everything," repeated George. 

" Then he's guilty ? " 

" Guilty in the ejea of society of other erimes than 
the one imputed to him, for which he prayed that be 
might be pardoned, and in atonement offered to bfinish 
hirondf from his native conntty for ever." 

" Yon hear that, Mends," said Mr. Hartley, over- 
come by the anweloome nature of the information. 

"Ay," said Joe-o'-Dicks; "it's o' up wi' him neaw, 
poor Harry i " 

" And poor ——," b&t Qeorge eheeked himself, and 
turning to his friend, said, " Well, Mr. Hai-tley, with- 
out considlang yoti, knowing that it would meet your 
approbation, I have on my own account sent to 
Birchwood to engage tbe be^ oonnsel poasihle for 
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1^ pow IfUov. That SOBW I iqH irko jmi wwld 
oot (Aject to." 

" Bleas yen, Qtorgp I itck" 

"I fed MX infavwt ia tihis pa &t* Qi w t ft «&ir," 
•ontitUMd Oetwgo^ "ttiMt I owU «<47 hwra £^ Jud 
tiie Toong saaa baeo my <HRt ImvOwt , ^ud I itax» 
reeolved in ntj niod iitak, Hit vbttt^T** «^ ^ 
innocence ^ crime sbMll b» cstaUwhad, «hs0 what 
maj of anj othor ehai^L Biat Um fpU<»m&n i& 
waiting," 

« To ,be Bine b« v^" oud Mr. Rftrtf^. " Wliat » 
rtnmge fdlow y(» an, G«Qq^ 1 I iM#Dfit aoconnt 
far i^is hOatit at yomre ; bat t4m 7<^ &» #U tb»t I" 

Tbe two geatlemeD went to attoid opqa fbp officer, 
leaving Joe-o'-Okk's and l^a oemjaaioa to piftka the 
acquaintanee of a jng «f bwr ^Iweb &mi >QiAe oan» 
er other remained tot a craiaideiabk* liiuo wutasAed), 
and to pua ihoir incUnAial mntttteate ok tbe nn- 
ivtfamate tarn whioh ereBts »{^)ear«d jto iw ta^ung^ 

Xhe cofifereuce iMted &r wne time, aQtU within 
a few minates of dinnw .bouig MWOHoeed; and the 
two wondered, but wue afiwd to iwiBira, irhat had 
been decided ;aadtlHieK«mftii»di».»WTOi?Big»MM " » 
of the same antil the aftwaooD saw (Jkuo <m their 
vTAy badk to I^ngley-aide. llien it me ttipt tl» 
ufvoar in the village &e humiqg ia and fio pf old 
and jimag, the tailing grov^ that were aasemUed «t 
•very oomer, the brighter hioks tiwt some wore who 
WOK irlnomy in the morning, and the freqnent pro- 
-d a name which to themBelT« JaaA that 
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day been &iniliiir, informed them aa well aa if the 
crier had given it oat^ what additional event had 
taken place. 

That night Hany Andrew had a bedfellow, who 
had to Bleep with the hwidoiiffB on for fear of hia 
attempting to make his escape, vho swore deep oaths 
at people that were absent^ bnt spoke kindly to 
Harry ; and wiio^ when in Utat.nHtlesB state betwixt 
sleeping aotd wakii^, numnnred something about 
"The bc^fat roBf morning," which he had heard hia 
1 whisti^ and wkhed him to wbiatle ^gain. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Widow Andrew was engaged in prepftratioDS for her 
hnmble breukfist, on the morning that her son wae to 
be brought before the magistrate at Birchwood. It 
was a eomewhat tedious occupation for the poor woman, 
jndgii^ from the time spent over it, for there were so 
many times ithe had to sit down and cry ; so many 
times she had to go to the window — look through it — 
shake her head, and return. ; so many timee she hod to 
gaze at the vacant loom, the empty bed, and listen as 
though she hefu:^ or fancied she heard, that dear 
&miliar whistle, merrily warbling in the distance. 
The kettle spoated out its steam until dewlike drops 
hung on the whitewashed mantelpiece; the toast 
burned black, and was turned and turned again, as if 
expected to whiten by the process ; and the poor soul 
would seem to wonder why she had only occasion for 
one cup and saucer, why only one chair was drawn up 
to the table, or why the house was so very, very quiet. 
Dead — was hel Dead to honour he might be, — dead 
to the world, but not dead to her. The son might be 
dragged a felon through the streets, his future be asso- 
ciated with low-browed villany that knew not the 
better life — might be cut off for ever from the love 
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and respect of his kind ; but when the mother's heart 
called up his image, it would be as comely and apotleaa 
as when ahe fiist beheld it, — the pledge of two affeo- 
tions that the grave alone could never. 

It was while wondering if she had put any tea in 
the teapot that Widow Andrew was startled by a gentle 
knock at the door. What or whom could it be? Not 
Harry. He would not have stood on snch ceremony, 
bnt flung open the door at once, and filled the house 
with merriment. Kot a neighbour even, for those 
clnmsy people would have given a louder knock than 
that, if they had not entered without knocking at all ; 
and marvelling on the strangeness of such a visit, the 
poor woman got up from her chair and went to the 
door. The knocking was not a mere &ncy ; for Uie 
keyhole was darkened by the shadow of some one out- 
aide, and with a trembling hand the latch was raised. 

With her head modestly lient, a thick veil biding 
her face, a small basket on her arm, and attended by 
a little dog that was making a swing of the skirts <tf 
her dress, a lady of somewhat yontbiiil appearance 
bade Mrs. Andrew " Good morning I " 

"You will excuse me calling," she said, with a 
tdfling embarrassment in her manner, " but I wanted 
to see you. Tm a stranger to you, I dare say," 

"Come in, whoever yo' are," stud Mrs. Andrew, 
opening wider the door. "Aw should know yo', bo 
aw conno' co' jm' to mind. Yo're noa fro' th' Ho', are 
yo'l" 

" No," replied the lady, shaking her head. 
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" Well, at yo' deavra. Yo'n but n pwMr pU« to 
eone to ; lo f o're weloome." 

"AUko DO Bpol4^eB, Mrs. Andrew, I jpiBf yva," 
said the lady, " What a beautiful momittg it it 1 " 

'iA.f, aw dur*iaf:Uii^''r^omQd the widow; "boAW'TB 
hftrdly looked eawto'ih' dor yet; soawdutmoIuHur; 
win yo' tak^ yo'r bcumet an' oloak off)" 

"Sxeuae bw for tke pceaent, if yoa pleaee, I Mi.a 
litatle. heated with malking, and might t^^ cold," SMd 
theiady. 

" Aa' ftwVe sioh a poor foyer," aud the wvi^, 
taking «p the pokw, and bringing u mncb bright red 
into tiie bais as poe^Ue. " Poor folk han to mind, 
these 'times, heaw they uaen wh»t bits o' 4>hings they 
{jetten owd on ; for ^ bard eci'attin. an' toylia ; an' 
litftle to be addled when we'eu done eawr bea^ Ood 
knows." 

"I'm quite aw*re ihat tunes are bad witih you," 
aftid tile Tisitmr ; "but :it is to be hoped they will 
JBeod. Brighta: days are coming, I'm sure, if we 
tan only wait, Tou iovk snug in tbia little cottage 
of youtB." 

*' Dun yo' tiiink bo ?" eaid the widow. 

" Everything ao oleaa aind orderly," and tlw Ifldy 
glanced round at the eupboard, at the dra,wer% at the 
aight-^ye' clock, at the loom, with the — to her — 
strfuige &rniUire on the top of it j and observed again 
how enug the place looked. She bad taken b^* veil a 
little on one side, but her iooe was still hidden from 
the widow. 
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'f Yo' ma^Di" said the Ifttter, .withoat«1]BerTiDg.tibat 
Iwr Tintov's »tteatk>n iras dictcted towards the cl<^- 
be&ai of die loom, ^'aw've jioft cUeamt sp u Air Bhoiii4 
ha' dose this diur or two; aw huBo'.th' heart to do. 
Air'.Te a bit (^ trauble o' mi mind— -r-" Here nhe 
nised her i(pnm to her eyas, and was soioe iliine 
More she cotUd utter aat^sr word. At IsBgth, 
after giving itvo or three soba, ahe made an ^fiiirt.to^ 
omopOHe herself «nd bri(dy observed that ahe.had an 
only ehild tlien in prison on a charge of roUiery ; 
peshaps the )ady -had heard. 

" I am infcwmed of that painful circamfftauoe 
•beady,'' tuA 1|he -visitor ; "and, knowing yeur dis- 
tFGH, c^me to eiSbr yon comfort j if auylitUe aarvioe 
of mine will awl yon." 

"AV»e need oa't, aw*ve need ooH, .God iwiws," 
aohbed the widow; "bo aw'd rayther aomeb'dy nd 
«0BxG9rt yon poor l&d. Ab for me; it mattera no 
mich ; for aw haano' long t* be eawt.o' Jui grare ; not 
if he's no" til' lad ut he war." 

"llake heart, <my good woman," said the lady ; 
"T-oiv Bon has firieiids." 

" Ay, bo what oon friends da frar him, if he's done 
what^they sen i^ iian 1" 

*' But his guilt has yet to be prored. Mad frcmi wliat 
-I hew tiiere is noCsufficient evideaoe to conviet Ju«i." 

" Ay, bo he may ha' done it, an' nob'dy nobbo' Ood 
he! seeu him," said Mrs. Andnew; though her Iteart 
told her at the time thai it was aa possible for the ami 
to descend aod consume the eai^ JIB for the one itopa 
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other life to be blasted by crim& "Awst never for- 
get tiat day," the widow coatinued ; " heaw queer he 
looked ; heaw he kept tnotuderin abeawt ith.' heawsfl 
like someb'dy ut war uoaae reet ; an' fotehin up aich 
soika (sighs) as kw never yerd him do befora Happen 
th' ovd lad wur temptin' him. then, an pooin' at him 
(as he did Christ upo' th' meawntin ith' vildttmoB) 
till he gan hiwel up an' took to th' dark road." 

A blush spreak itself over the &ce of ihe young 
lady; her eyes fell, and the fluttering which toc^ 
possession of her breast was as of one upon whom a 
new light was breaking. 

Harry Andrew had not made his ^pearanc« at the 
" Hillock" as usual on the Christmas morning; Why 
had he not done so t What motive held him back P It 
was difficult to find him when required to take round 
the invitations to the tea-and-rum ba{^;in ; and even 
whenfouud, " Maggy," the servant, said, "He looked 
strangely altered," 

"You have not break&sted, I see," observed the 
visitor, ttying to turn the subject of conversation, if 
only to momentarily relieve herself of her embanass- 

" Well, aw hardly wantut ony," replied the dame j 
" An' just neaw aw dunno' know whether aw've had 
it or not It's hard swallowin mayte when th' inaide's 
no full o' trouble." 

'* Still you should not neglect yourself," stud the 
lady; "It might bring on worse consequences. If you 
fell sick in your loneliness, what would become of yon?" 
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"Ay, Ay, indeed ; vliat would } W^ aw'll get it 
ready ; an' yo'et have a cup wi' me, if yo' winno' think 
it's noa good enough for yo'. To' may know nt we 
conuo' have aioli uifles as folk at are betthur o£t" 

"Ton might think I waa inviting myself which in 
tmth I did act mean to do," Baid the Tisitor. "But 
I have iMTought a little of something that may help to 
etrengthen yoa against the trials yoa may have to 
meet; for, let the best come of the worst in this sad 
afiair, you will have need of some kind of noaiish- 
ment or other to sustain you." 

So saying ahe opened her basket and took oat a 
bottle contuning wine, some nice cakee^ saeh as 
Widow Andrew had not seen before; a packet of 
tea, of delicious aroma; several bonohes of grapes; 
"two picthurs o' butthur," as the widow afterwards 
described tbem ; another bottle containing a bright 
red liquid, some crisp-lookiiig celery, and two pota of 
preaerres. 

" Eh, bless yo' t whatever man aw do wi o' thooee 
good things?" exclaimed Mrs. Andrew, taking hdd 
of her apron, and ancoDSciously making a purse of it 
" Aw'st never be able to thank yo' as aw should." 

" Make the best uue you can of such trif es," said 
the lady ; "you are welcome, I'm sure," 

" Gould aw send eawr Harry a bit^ aw wondher V 
said the dame, looking up into the &ce of her bene- 
ikctreds as muoh as to say she coold spare it all for 
him. "Aw duuno' Hank they keepea tb' beet o' 
tables in a lock-ups." 
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"Mate yottrself Asy aboali yWit bod ; I can aeeOib 
jcmhe is well provided ftrt-," said the Iftdy. 

"Eh, whoa'evar aw j& nt's so good to us?" ex- 
claimed- the widov, tean coming into her e^es afretb. 
" Ther's nobbrf one yotitig lady nt's owt like yo" ufc aw 
know OH; bo' aw never seed her yet to my knoTvle^Sf,' 
noUW' vfhtai aw^ve been dhreeamin', and then hoo 
flultls looked like a angd to mi. Eawr' Hany kuowti' 
hnr iktei ; ' ftn' Wh«iiever aVve' axt him what' sort of it 
lady hoe' #^ii^- he'ti to«d me sudi a ramUrn' tale 
abeawt what he'd seen i' books, an' i' snngs; all' i' 
pitrthttra;' an' a6t¥ thor novt like hnr i' uoana on 'em, 
ut hoo muW btt ^ iMgel.'aW'm ani*." 

" Who is the young lady you' mean V inquired the 
visitor, with stns^ hesitation in her manner. 

" Miss Hartlfey, Aftttrn Hartley'^ dowther, irp atth* 
•Hillock;' To' h^^)0n known her," 

" But you ha*e never seen her yourself, yon' say.** 

" Eh, nawe ; aw never have. Aw wish aw^ nmt' 
seehur; bbawdilnno gttmlch eawto'th'dur, yo'aee'n; 
an' that ackeawdts for tt. Well, cocne, yo'n have a 
cnp o' tae wp nil'; b» taf yor things off, an* aVfi get 
it ready." 

The visHoT n^, t^k off hei^ bonnet and cloak, atid, 
aa she placed thett on! the old cheat d drt^wers that' 
were so bright shw c*u]d see herself in them, the ejes 
of the widow were following her movemento with aa 
interest and a curfo^t^ wMch were only exceeded by 
the admiration she felt when the ladjr's Veil was laid' 
aside, and her features were disdosetl. 
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"If Mbs Hartley's Etny prattier nor kur, wbe^ 
thea boo miin be samuiataboTea woman," the widow- 
observed to herself, as she p&uBed in the act of ponrinj; 
out the tea. 

The fiice, the person of the Tisitor were beantifnl, 
as Mrs. Aodrew had observed ; aad indeed might 
have invited comparisoii with the tatter's id^ of 
Mias Hartley, not only in personal charms, but in 
goodness of heart ; for the yoang lady waa no other 
than Miss Hartley herself though foi? certain reflsoua 
she desired to be noknown. 

The two sat down to breakfast; the elder lady 
strongly objecting at the first to the other's pooiii^ 
smie of the contents of the red bottle into her onp, 
but giving way before the cork could be abstracted ; 
and tasting with her teaspoon and shaking h» head, 
as though it was the worst phj'sio that could poanbly 
be [weecribed. She was, howevw, induced to take a 
ainall^ quantity in the second cup^ and bef(H« Uta 
breakfast concluded, appeared prepi^ed to a^ntt that 
the morning was much finer and warmer than she 
had thought. 

" Eh, if eawr Harry wur here neaw," said the wmJow 
— « nice glow mantling ever her &ce, which had not 
lost all traces of its youthfiil bloom — " heaw he wonld 
marlock for t' see me drinking, rum an' tae." (It waa 
brandy.) " He's a strange lad, is eswr Htviy, — oome- 
times as sotlit as a hommer, mradmn' his yed wi' 
hooks ut he gets fro' somewheere, an' as cross at a 
jHg-foowted warp if anybody spakes to him ; an' t^en 
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at another time he'd come and catch howd on mi, att' 
nip mi on his back, an' trot reawnd th' heawse vi' mi 
Uke a little jackass. An' then aw'd thump him o'er 
tV back for a pousemeat t Aw think of his fe/ther, 
nt wur aa like him as one bobbiu is to another ; bo' if 
aw'd sit deawn for t' cr^, that lad would ha' made some 
mooar marlookin', an' aw'd ha' forgettin' mi trouble i' 
no tima" 

"But he'll be leaving you before long I should 
think," observed Miss Hartle7 ; looking towards the 
fire as she made the remark. 

" Elh, aw hope not ; surely tbey'n noa send Him 
away. To' sed yo' thowt he met get off beawt owt." 

"And 80 I thinkijewill," said the young lady; "but 
I was meaning something else." 

"Ay, bo' he's never b^in o' toenclUn' yet," said 
the widow, with some vivacity, and gneaaing with a 
mother's ready instinct at her visitor's meaning. 
" It's soon enough for him, too ; beside, he says he'll 
tarry wimmi as lung as aw like, if aw dnnno' turn 
him eawt o'th' dur. That he's sed monny a time, an 
aw con believe him." 

The lady started aa the Waverlow Church clock 
rung nine. The prisoners would be about setting out 
to Birchwood, and wishing to avoid the crowd that 
might probably be gathered on the occasion, she inti- 
mated her wish to be going. 

" I didn't think I had stajred so loi^," she observed, 
rising from the table, and gently pushing away her 
little companion, which had begun to play abont her. 
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" Z must leave you witli the hope that all will be well, 

and that your bob may be restored to you before the 

" God bless yo' for thaf^" exclaimed Widow Andrew; 
" It II be a sore time to mi till aw yer heaw he'a gone 
on. Aw'd ha' gone to Birchwood mysel, bo' aw feel, 
what wi' moanderin' and frettia', aw ha' no strength 
for t' fitond it ; an' they'n happen do betther beawt 
mi, though one does noa alus think so." 

" Good morning, my dear Mra. Andrew." 

" Good momin', an' bless yo I" 

The visitor departed ; the widow watching her 
down the fold, and feeling a chilUog loneliness cre^ 
over her as the garden gate closed. In another 
moment the poor voman was as deeply baried in her 
j^ef as ever. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The prooeedingB at the Birohwood petty a< 
created a deeper interest, or were more the subject of 
anxious speculation, than on the third day of the 
Christmas of 1860. It had spread over the town, 
and made the circuit of every village and hamlet 
-within the Bound of St. Swid's bells, that an exami- 
nation of some import was to take place that day ; 
and, a,s there was a surplus of idlers, or people who 
were at a "loose side," consequent on the week's 
festivities, the streets about the Town Hall exhibited 
signs of becoming unusually crowded long before the 
lime fixed &r the magistrates assembling. But it 
might have been obsrared that the class of people 
mostly represented on this occasion were not of a 
character usually interested in police proceedings. 
There certainly was the ordinary scum of low locali- 
ties, in dirty, ragged shawls, and burglarious-looking 
jacket^ and otherwise distinguished from respectable 
indigence by contused cheekbones and discoloured 
eyes; but these congregated together in a narrov 
street at the back, where the prison van discharged 
its load of noisy, blaspheming humanity, and where 
nothing but vice and suqalor could thriva 
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Tlte front of the Town Hall presented a far diflereat 
spectacle. Here were assembled a uenl^-vasbed, 
clean-shirted multitude, made up of litUe knots of 
fbnr or five persons, mostly engaged in conversation, 
and, doubtless, settling between themselves points of 
lav that would have puzzled the twelve judges. 
Others were leisurely pacing to and fro; now and 
tlieu casting an expectant look towards the blackened 
door beneath the portico, over which a solitaiy police- 
man held guard, or watching with an interest detached 
&om the object of their presence there, the loading 
and unloading of the omnibus at the door of the 
"Blue Elephant" These were men and women 
from the country, as might be seen from the tittle' 
narrow-tailed blue coat, and drab cord knee-breeches, 
the crimson cloak and antiquated bonnet that mingled^ 
picturesquely with the awkwardly worn costumes of 
a more modem &8hion. Langley-side had sent nearly 
two-thirds of its adult population ; and Welbrook 
and Waverlow were represented by a scarcely less 
proportion of Uieir male inhabitants. 

Apart from the rest were a number of young men 
known by the characteristic appellation of the "Bough- 
and-Beady Club ;" who had fought cooks in the 
diurchyard, and bonnetted the wardens when on their 
Snndays' round ; besides committing other excesses 
of a rough-and-ready and dare-devil nature. These 
-would have made light of Harry Andrew under other 
circumstancea — -jeered him when he had passed a 
group of tiiem at the " lone-eend," and addressed him 
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is terms expressive of ridicule whenever any of them 
had met him singly. He was of a character so f»r 
removed from these men aa to become a oonsbant mark 
for their least harmful rudeness ^ but anyoae molestai^ 
him other than hy the inBiction of words, was certain 
of getting sore boues from some of t^ rest. The^ 
had tamed out in their strength, had these rough 
young men, denoting by the &ct tbiti they had some 
congenial purpose in doing so ; and the ordinary town 
bully cowered in his very shoes as he passed eautioufdy 
by the grouf^ and contemplated with dinuay tiie 
sup^or muscle which some of th^^ displayed. It 
was rumoured that they intended rescuing "Hopper," 
who was a member of the club ; and anyone the least 
.acquainted with their iiiitecedcnta would not be riow 
in crediting the rumour. 

While the " Bough-and-Eeady were debating «» 
some point or other, where and when to strike tbe 
blow, as sMue people would prohaUy loonjeoturc, » 
coach drove up to the door of the "Blue Elephaoi^" 
and from it descended Mt Aaroa Hartleyt, foU»w«i 
by Mr. George Watson and another gentleroan who 
had a lawyerJike ^pearance^ and between whom aa4 
George a multitude of little confidences were bsisg 
exchanged. These had scarcely ali^ted ere a second 
conveyance drove up, containing a tail muscular, W^lr 
dressed individual, who hardly appeared to bdong to 
genteel society from the awkward manner in wibieh 
he handed a Qtth person — a lady — from the «mi6 
vehicl& The whole part; entered the tavern, Aod to 
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tfce steps of tliat establishment Qie mob of " £ongIi- 
aBd-BeM^ra" betook themselyes. The latter' filed into 
the lobby and took ixisseesion of the taproom, whiolr, 
beyond the presence of a cou[Je of market people, an 
oyster woman, and a tramp, was conTeutently empty 
Irheu th^ entered 

" Neaw, then, for wart I" said the rongheet-looking 
6l the g^f>g, and whose fac^ by some process or other, 
appeared to have been "nowu" into all shapes except 
human. " A hawve a gallon o' ale th' fast, for aw'm 
ae dhi7 as Imcco dost ;" and he struck the table witfi 
a fist that sounded as hard as a mallet, at which 
Emmons the landlord made his appearaaoe; 

"I hope, gentUtaan, you're not come here to mis- 
behave yourselves," said Boni&ce, feeling some mis- 
^vings as to the character of the viait with which his 
establishment was thus honoured. 

"Bring U9 tik' ale in, on' then talk," stud the leader, 
throning down a shilling on the tabia " If we braken 
owt beside a yed Ot^ two we'n pay for ii^ if that'll 
•jfttisfy yo'." 

"Uiz it & iAi ebftet, Bninper," said another of the 
gang, "orelsewe'stgetnowt t'dhrink Tak'nonotice 
on him, mesUtnr, (turning to the landlord), we'st be as 
qniet as a empty loomheawse. We may look roough, bo 
v^e know heaw f behave ussele as weel aa betther folk." 

Facifled by *hi i' assurance, the landlord brought in 
the beer, and in retiring clbsed the door with a bang 
as if to show who had tiie greatest autliority to rule 
in that house. 
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" NeaT, then, what are we t* do V said Bumper, 
afteriutobisga"tot" of ale down his throat aa thoagh 
it bad been the yolk of an ^;g. 

There was a pause of about a minate's dontion, 
after which the speaker reenmed, 

" If we donno o' poo one road we're lost, for ther*s 
plenty o' police knockia' abawL" 

" Whoa cares for th' police i " demanded one of the 
others." 

"Well, aw dunno for one, if yo'n stond throe," 
said the redoubtable Bumper, filling out beer to the 
rMt of his companions. 

" Oie th' word an' let's be doin' o' snnunnt," urged 
one^ who insisted on drinking two " tots" of ale at a 

" BCmi yo' made up yo'r mi&da for 4^ do as aw tell 
yo' 7" asked the leadw. 

" We ban — we han !" responded Beyeial voioee. 

" An' Hopper is t' be reskied ?" (reaoued). 

" If we con do it," put in another. 

" Aw could thresh two policemen mysel," boasted a 
little barrel-shaped individual, with a very self-satisfied 
.and determined look." 

" So could I," rejoined another, who appeared eager 
and well qualified for rough work. 

" If it hadno bin nt Hopper's one on ns, aw'd rayther 
we'd had nowt t' do wi' it," said the mildest looking 
of the lot, if the term mild could possibly be applicable 
to the least ferocious of them. 

" We could ha' done it safe yestemect^" said another. 
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"if Bumper theere hadno bin soft. We oonld W 
brokken into th' lockups yessily, an' gotten bim eavt 
beawt any bother." 

"Ay, bo' it ud ha' lookt bo keavardly," pleaded 
Bumper. "Beside, it ad ha' made no spree. An' 
another thing too ; if it wur t' do o'er agtun, kw 
should do th' same as aw did then. Neaw just 
hearken me," he oontiuued, increasing in earnestness 
OS he spoke, and at the same time throwing his cap on 
the table j " An* if anybody's owt t'say agen it, they 
may be gettin' ther jacket off." 

All were astonished at the attitude which their 
leader assumed, and some sentiments of an uneasy 
nature were eiipressed in an undertone, 

" A dozen yer sin," s^d Bumper, without relaxing 
a muBclt^ "ther wumo' a betther lad 1' o' Langley- 
aide nor aw wur. Aw geet ruinated bi oomin* t' teawn 
here o' Sethurday neets, an' havin' t' feight mi road 
whoam agen till aw geet fond o' feightiu'. Before 
then aw went to th' Sunday skoo, an' if ever ther 
wur a time i' my life ut aw should like t' live o'er 
agen that wur th' time. Harry Audrey went to th' 
skoo at same time, an' for o' nt he war younger nor 
ony i'th' class beside, he used to taioh us in a afther- 
noon when Owd Johnny Schooale wur bavin' hia nap, 
as he coed it, i'th' pilpit" 

"Aw recollect Owd Johnny," interposed a junior 
member of the club; " he gau me pepper oncet wi' 
what be coed th' soft eend of a ruler, for lettin tli' 
desk deawn when he'd his yed laid on it" 
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" Veil, never mind ttidt," resumed Bumper ; " it^s 
geUan' Tery nee ten o'cloct, an' we'n Bummut t' do 
yet As aw're eayin', Harry Audrey naet to teach 
OS. Air con see him. iieav Iri' his Thite bishop and 
frill, lookin' so innicent as he stood i'th' middle on n^ 
teOin OS hard worda ut aw hanno' forgotten to thi* 
day. Keav, then, awll stand by that lad throng 
thick and thin, if if s nobbto for what ho did then ; 
an' if ever aw con get this fkce o" mine apoke-shavit 
into sutumit like what it owt be^ aw'U go't ^oo agen, 
an' be a different mon. Has onybody ther jacket 
offt" 

Ho one had moved. All were silent and expedanl^ 
and seemed puzzled to conjecture what their leader 
was driving at 

"Keaw, ifs jnat her^" Bumper resumed; "it's 
Hopper an' Harry Audrey for it Toue on 'bm'Il 
ha' t' goo i'th' hole ; W it irinno' be Harry ; that 
aVll tak' care on." 

" Theaw'rt noa for sho»in' a wliite fither, arta f 
said the little barrel-shaped fellow before alluded to. 

" If doiu' a reet thing's showin' th' white flther," 
replied Bumper, "aw wbulduo" care just neawifaVd 
a hen coto full. Aw'd be fatthert o'er wi' 'em like a 
dandy-cock ; an' carry 'em abeawt as preawd as o*d 
Dont; feightor carries his heels." 

Strange ! a murmur of applause actually went round 
the room ; and the mild individued before named got 
upon his legs, and said — 

"Bumper's reet, an' awll back Mfe" 
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"So will I," said another. 

'' Ad' aa for m^" said ft third, taking off hie cap, 
and looking at the fiOor as if he thought his ])reBent 
feelings hardly became him, or were oat of place in 
such an assembly, "a* may do what aw never did i' 
mi life yet, aw may go deawn o* ml knees an' thank 
that lad foi what he's done ; for aw believe ut if it 
hadno* bin for him my feythet an' mother tid ha' 
bin clemmed to th' deeath thifi minit. They would 

by nawe, aw winiio' swear ; bo Oiey would, chaps — 

they would, aw'm sura To ml thinkin', — do aw 
ckmno' say nowt no mooar," and the young man aat 
himself down, and txtvered iud fiice with his cap. 

What bofduess had a tear to be making its zig-zag 
course down such a cheek as Bumper'^ as if it could 
with difficulty get over the knolls ^d interstices that 
hard Usage had made ou that damaged suriace } Pos- 
sibly it might have been "lang syne" that had called 
it into eziatence ; the school days j the better time ; 
the one feeling that never leayea the hanum breast bo 
Ibng as it beats for ought — iSie memory of k bright 
apbt^ a happy day In the dark wilderness of a wasted 
Ufa AnJ Bumper wept ; but his fist looked like iron 
■ for all that, so it was not Cowardice that made him weep. 
It must have been the remembrance of "lang syne." 

"As aw sed before," Bumper again began, "it's 
Harry an' Hopper for it. Whioh on ua ever geet any 
good wi' havin' owt to do wi' Hopper I" 

" ile're my ruination," observed a junior member 
of the Bough-and-Rea£es ; " for he oncet. made me 
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t' faowd mi grondfeTther'a bfick-dnr vhile he vent into 
tk' hen-cote ; an' Le Bvore he'd kill mi stark deead if 
ever aw sed owt abeawt it. Fro' that day to this 
aw never could feel a gradely mou. He aiilua fawert 
shakin' his fist at nu. 60 aw hanno' bin o' at he 
wantut mak mi into, noather." 

" He met mi one day," said another, " when av'ro 
gooiu' for a peck o' wnt-oakes for eawr folk, an' he 
made mi t' pitch him an' toss him till aw lost eveiy 
hawpenny. Aw dust no' goo whoam o' two days 
afther that ; an' when aw did goo whoam, mi feyther 
«Ieawted mi till aw began o' feelin' as bad as onybody. 
We'n o' on OS a beginnin' on' we'st o' have a endin if 
we keepn on." 

" Well, then," said Bumper, "aw think it's middlin' 
weel understood ut we owe n a little bit of a turn to 
Hopper, an' ut its time t' pay it oE Aw've aulua bin 
deawn on him ever sin' he began o' comin' to th' 
teawn a time or two a week, an' gooin' back wi' a 
pocket full o' brass. Aw're sure he hadno' getten it 
wi' wayvin'. Aw know summnt ut 'ud mak him 
stare if he seed me bussin' th' book at th' teawn halL" 

" What is it! " shouted several voices at once. 

"Summutut aw should no like him t' know abeawt . 
mi" said the leader. 

" Then eawt with it." 

" Mak" a oleean crop on't,* 

"That aw meean t' do," said Bumper, "if its nobbo' 
for t' sake o' doin' summut for oncet ut aw con think 
at when aw'm gooiu' t' bed. It's what aw geet yo' t 
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come here for. Meathnr Hartley's i'th' t'other reawm, 
an' if aw jnst aiyake to him aw think aw con mak' a 
deeal a* readinees abeawt things." 

All appeared to divine wliat tlieir leader was insiim' 
ating, and tliey nrged bim with a nnanimitf that did 
them credit to "goo in an' get his cowd o'er afore it 
wur too late." 

With this injimoiion from hia comrades. Bumper 
put on his cap, and sidling out of the room with a very 
awkward grac^ sought the presence of Aaron Harney 
and hia friends. The interview was a brief one, aa 
the moraiug waa getting advanced, but It was so satis- 
factory to Mr. Hartley that he threw down a half- 
crown, and bade hia new acquuntance see that his 
companions were attended to while the examination 
was going on. 

Bumper returned to the taproom with a most 
picturesque amile upon hia face^ if the contortion his 
tidble muscles were undergoing could be called a 
smile; and, saying he had "done it^" produced the 
half-crown he had received, and ordered a whole 
galloa to drink Mr. Hartley's health. 
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OHAPTEK X. 

Teh o'clock boomed from the old tower of St. Swid's ( 
and as the last stroke fell, the greasy, blackened door 
beHeath the portico of the Town Hall opened, and 
inO^ediately the spacious conrt-rtfom became filled 
witli an anxious and motley audrtoiy. * 

"Silence in court!" sang out a blae-liTeiied official 
who Stood as erect aa a lamp-post at the door. 

" Silence!" ecbo^ another, as the three ma^trate^ 
entering hy a aide door, took their places on the bendt 
It may here be stated, to the ct«dit of that mncb> 
maligned institution, an "EngHsl: fflob," that not- 
withstanding the two police officers invoked silence in 
a manner that co<dd only have been resorted to bad 
there been the irildest Opfoar going on, there was 
scarcely a whisper to he beard at the tlitte, so intenscr 
was the interest manifested in the proceedings. 

The magistrates on the benoli were the Rev. John 
Ooodear (obairman), Sampson I>ewdroj^ and O. H. 
Woodpate, Elsqrs. ; these gentlemen being assisted in 
the interpretation of magisterial jurisprudence by an 
old, white-headed, brandy-faced clerk, who, like the 
worthy proprietor of "Dotheboya Hall," took fre- 
quent occasion to "air" himself, and "streteh his 
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l«gs" ixL ihe litide book tap of the " Bias Elephant." 
There waa a junior clerk aJao, who did least of tlie 
writing and most o( the impertinence ; and, buried 
in a heap of blue foolscap, and surrounded hy a knot 
c£ young o£Scers, with white gloves and veiy amooth 
heads, sat the chief oraiataUe, talking with the air oi 
a profound lawyer and an indomitable ezecutiTS abtnit 
a hamper of wine which waa to be taken up to 'Mt. 
Dewdrap'e houae hy one of the lamplighters when o3 
duty. 

The proceedings of tlie ooitrt commenced hy a tew 
flummMtsea being granted to bring up people who 
iMoId not igree with their neighboura, membara «i 
£uniliea who had &llui out and foqght with each 
other, and delinquent "jeny lords" who had chui- 
^aUy aooommodated i&verworked waaherwiomeu And 
thirsty meohanics ^th "aig^to^w" in qwurt jogs 
'during prohibited houts. These di^Keed of, "firat 
-awea" wmb eaJl«d ; whereijpon a l«ace of v«r7 ragged 
IriBhwomen, whoae statwoauts nmtker magiatratea, 
^decka, poUcaneu, aor ike |>Bblie, could make head or 
tail <>S, — were fined six-ond-eightpenoe and ooeta, j^ 
:b6ii)g oonaid^ittely and patriotically drunk tdte rtigU 
hdfore, although {so much oi their atatements waa ^th 
much dif&culty comprehended) th^ had only taken a 
thousandth pait of a "dhrop" between them, and that 
JiHi^eaied by the mereet accident. A charge of va- 
^eoeasaiily propping up a lamj^poet at a -mcytaTijf 
toot in the morning, and thersl^ caatiug a x^eptioD 
vpon tiie serrantB of ^e ooEp(uutjio!(, wko are «^>- 



cGoogk 



130 THB LAXBOOK 07 LASOLEY-SISS. 

poaed to see to the town's property being in & eecnra 
position, — was next prefeired against a rather dilapi- 
dated tailor, who pleaded as an excuse for his insane 
and sarcastic conduct, titat, in consequence of the 
festivities of the season, he was labouring under an 
unusual pressure of "gooae," supplied hj the host tA 
the " White Lion," where the " Golden Thimble 
Branch" of their "United Association" waa held. 
This "lot" was also knocked down at six-and- eight- 
pence ; which sum not being forthcoming, nor likely 
tu be, the poor fellow was ordered to be taken care of 
until Christmas was over. A few cases of breach of 
street by-laws were summarily referred to the watch 
committee^ and the next names called were : — "Henry 
Andrew and Samuel Broadbent, alias Hopper I" 

There was a rustle in the court as these names were 
called over, as though everybody had been sitting in 
an uneasy position and were adjusting themselves, the 
more conveniently and agreeably t^ watch the exami- 
nation that was about to be proceeded with. Aaron 
Hartley, who was sitting at a table in the shadow of 
the clerk's desk, was seen to place his hand on his 
forehead, and appear to contemplate ^e knob of faia 
walking stick with more than usual interest. At hia 
elbow sat Oeorge Watson ; and next to Gteorge was 
Mr. Lewis, barrister'at-law, who, as the names struck 
his ear, looked up irom an earnest perusal of a volu- 
minous btie£ Immediately a curly head and a very 
open, honest looking fiice appeared above the railing 
of the docl^ and such waa the whispering that followed 
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tiuB appearance that three or four "sUences" had to 
be called. The whtBpering had scarcely eabsided nhen 
it broke out afreBh, this time called forth by another 
head and face protruding above tbe dock rail N'either 
the features noi' the exprosaion of the latter were so 
prepossessing aa ^e former. A "bullet" bead, veiy 
closely cropped of its black bair ; heavy, bushy eye- 
brows, the left slouching over the eye so as almost to 
conceal it; cheeks which at the jaws swelled out 
farther than the cheek bones ; an overhanging upper ^ 
lip, aud a nose that appeared much too small for the 
fiice, were the moiit prominent physiognomical and 
cranological developmeuts of the second prisoner ; 
and the way in wbich he leaned over the dock and 
surveyed the different elements that composed the 
crowded court, would add nothing to the least fevour- 
able opinioD that might have been formed of his 
character. 

The chairman took off his spectacles, which he care- 
fully wiped aud placed upon his nose again, then 
partially repeating the operatioa, and fidgetting about 
until he was led to make an unauccesaful attempt to 
dip liis glasses in the inkstand, the wortby and 
reverend gentleman somehow got the words out of his 
mouth which follow ; — ■ 

"Eeuty Andrew and Samuel Broadbent, the chai^^ 
against you ar^ that you, Samnel Broadbent, did, on 
the night of th« 25th instant, break into ihe premises 
belonging to Aaron Hartley, mtuated at the 'Hillock,* 
and steal there&om a quantity of silk and cotton used 
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for mano&ctarmg paqMses, and which was ilie pro- 
perty of the said Atoon Hartley, The ch&rge against 
you, Hoory Andrew, is that of being accessoiy befoce 
ihe iao^ aiding and abetting tlte robbery, vhich, in 
subetanc^ and, I may say, in the eye of the law, la 
equally felonious. Call the first witness." 

" Margaret Clemaon !" drawled ottt the clerk. 

A. young woman very neatly attired, uid who blushed 
veryde^y when her name was announced, here st^ 
ped timidly forwaid, and allowed herself to be assisted 
by a pcdiceman into the witness box, which box being 
constructed of a small platform with imaginary rides, 
made it appear as though the witness l/ae an artida 
IX "oha>ttel" to be sdd to the highest bidder. 

" Now, my young woman," said the rector very 
blandly, " will you please to teil the court wiat yott 
know about this alleged robbery 1" 

This was after the witness had made a show of 
kissing the cover «f a very nnaU book, preeumed to 
be a Bible, but whi<di, fiom its diminutive size and 
dirty £ s. d. looking lunding, was pc^ularly saE^>ected 
«f being a "ready reckoner." 

The witness in a scarcely audible voice said — 

"1 am servant to Mr. Hartley, of the 'Hillock.' 
On the night of the twenty-fifth I was in the houBS 
t^ myself, — Mr. Hartley, Miss Hartley, and.Mr. Wat- 
eon, who is staying -with ^e &wily, having gone ' 
*m a visit to I^ngleyAde. Abmt nine o'clock, and 
^e kitchen Gi^ I hau-d ^ jioise 
numbwuf itio-bobhinB pn)cee«ling 
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M I thought, from the vatehous^ vhich is cloee 
by. I then heard footsteps, ami, feeling sure that 
Bome OBB had broken into the placE^ I went to the 
back door to give an alarm. I had no sooaer opened 
the door than I obseired a man in the act of creeping 
through one of the warehonse windows. I dnrst not 
show myself but watched with the door part opened, 
ftud saw him take put what appeared to be a weaTor'a 
wallet, and make across the field with it. I then 
gave the alarm, and the policeman coming up> I told 
him what I had seen." 

Mr. Lewis: — "Oonld you sweair to the man you 
mw coming through the window ? " 

Witness : " No. I oould not see him so distinctly," 

Mr. Lents ; " I>o yoa think it was either of th^ 
prisoners ? " 

Witness ; " I cannot aay." 

The Chairman ; " Tov are qxtito anre that he tpok 
away a sack or wallet ? " 

Witness : " I am quite sture." 

The Chairman : " You can stand down. Kezt^" 

" John DairieB." 

Police Sergeant John Davies here stepped ^rward^ 
kissed the book before ^ clerk had mumbled the 
oath, aud said — > 

" I was on duty near the 'Hillock' on the evening 
of the twenty-£fbL Whea within about two hundred 
yards of Mr. Hartley's house, I heard an alarm of 
'thieves'. given, and judging it to come from there- 
abouts, I proceeded to the spot, and was infoimed by 
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Mr. Hartley's servant of what bad takeu place. I 
then proceeded to examine the premises, and found 
that a window had been entered. I then went round 
to the warehouse door to see if that waa aeeored. 
When I got to the end of the boilding, I met the 
prisoner Andrew running down the walk. On seeing 
me he made a spring at the fenc^ but getting en- 
tangled amongst the quicksets, I had no difficulty in 
securing him. I told Andrew he was my prisoner, 
and chai^;ed him with being there for an unlawful 
purpose. He did not deny the charge, but appeared 
much token when he found himself in custody." 

Mr. Lewis ; " Did you — supposing the prisoner 
Andrew to bare had some other purpose in visiting 
^le 'Hillock' than what is laid down in the charge- 
question him upon it ] " 

Witness: "I did." 
' Mr. Lewis : " What reply did he make i " 

Witness: "None." 

The Chairman : " Did he ofier any resistance 1" 

Witness : " Nob the alightesti your worship." 

The Chairman : "Yoa then conveyed him to the 
station 1" 

Witness: "I did." 

The Chairman ; "Was any of the stolen property 
found upon him V 

Witness: "The prisoner had nothing about him 
except the clothes he now appears in." 

The Chairman : " Nothing in hia pockets t" 

Witness; " Not a farthing ; nothing whatever," 
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The Cluurman : " Poor fellow 1" Mr. Goodear 
coughed as soon as he had uttered this exclamation, 
aa diongh he thought it hardlj became a ma^trate, 
but had escaped him uuiDtentioually. " What led to 
the apprehensioQ of the ether prisoner 7" 

Witness : " Information that I received &om Mr. 
Hartley." 

The Chairman: "What was the substance of that 
information )" 

Here the clerk rose and whispered to the bench ; 
after which the witneas was ordered to stand down, 
and "David Holt" was called. 

This witness had a scrupulous objection to kissing 
the offered book, which he protested was not fit for 
a decent person to touch, as it had probably been 
"slavvei-t" on by thieves and other and nameless 
members of a depraved order of society, whom he 
referred to in very blunt terms. The beach, however, 
insisting on the observance in this instance of the 
usual forms of swearing witnesses, " Daf " compromised 
the matter by kissing his thumb nail, and proceeded 
at once to give his evidence. 

" You know the prisoners V said the chairman of 
the bench, smiling at the witness as if from the recol- 
lection of his eaperior knowledge of cooking Christmas 
dinners. 

Witness : "Well, aw owt t' doj aw've seen 'em 
booath oft enoough before neaw." 

The Chairman : " What do yon know about Broad- 
bent 1" 
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WitnesH : " Well, if aw wur f say aw knew out 
good abeawt him, aw should be tellin' a aproanger." 

The Chairman : " A sproaager — ^what ia thq.t 1" 

Witness ; " A. great thumpin' lie wi' a lid on." 

(Laughter in the court, and "Silence!" from t^ 
officials.) 

Here the elder prisoner gave the witness a oio^t 
ferocious look, and clutched the dock raH as tjtqugh 
he would like to fling it at him. 

The Chairman : " Well, what do you know a,bout 
Btoadbent in connection with this caap ¥' 

Witness : " O" ut aw know ia — he ooed at eawr 
hcawae that neet a-warnun' his^el, an' be sed he'd 
slipped off th' Well Lone Bridge aa' ttuuhlet i' th' 

The Chairman : " 1^ thaib ^?' 

Witness : ■ That's o'.'^ 

The Glerk : " Owi't you bethiok yoji^^f of somor 
l^ng else 1" 

• Besom !" exolmmed the witness, which, beiiijE 
interpreted to the bench, was understood to signi^ 
that he had closed his mouth, and did not utesn t^ 
open it again. 

Here the Chief Constable rose and said, — 

"Your Worships, — It will be shown from the evidence 
of other witnesses how that the prisoner Broadbent 
hiwl been traced ftom the ' Hillock' on the morning 
following the robbery, by footprints left in the snow 
which exactly accorded with tbe form and size of his 
shoes, as well as with his peculiar mode of w;af^|^ 
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These footprints ■were distinotly visible all the way 
firomthe 'Killock'acrossafieldaoddovnto theriver J 
and as they could not be discovered any further, it 
leaves us to suppbae that he -waded down the river, eo 
ihB.t the track would be broken and pursuit eluded. 
It will be shown by another witness how that this 
evidence ia not entirely circuinatantial, but has its 
foundation in facts traced beyond doubt to the pri- 
soner Broadbent. Woiild you ag^n call John 
Daviesf 

Police-sergeant Johil Davies was recalled, who testi- 
fied to having examined the footptints spoken of, and 
CoHipared them with the prisoner Broadbent's shoes. 
They exactly "tallied;" the Snow being fresh and 
easily impressible at the time. He had not the 
slightest doubt of the footprints having been made 
by tiie prisoner. 

" The next witness," said the chairman, nudging 
G. H, Woodpat^ Esq., who appeared disposed to falling 
asleep. 

The Clerk called "John Whitehead, (diai Bumper ! " 

At €bis annonncement the prisoner Broadbent 
turned suddeidy pale^ aiid exhibited much pnrturba- 
tiou of mind. 

Brushing into tlie court with a sort of habitual 
who- cares- fbr -anybody air, and giving his friend 
"Hopper" a nod of recognition, as much as to say, 
" Heaw arta, owd lad 1 " the witness placed himself, 
nnbiddeh oH &b witness-box, and hung his cap on a 
staff which a policeman standing near him held ap as 
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a show of authority. The appearance of thia ^tnMi 
caused Bome little animation on the bench. Even the 
usually somnolent Mr. Woodpate exhibited signa of 
being awake, and Mr. Dewdrop, who had hitherto 
employed himself in making a number of tooth-picks 
out of a quill, gave up his vocation, and, putting his 
hands in his pockets, assumed an intensely profound 
and searching look. 

" Well, what have you got to say ) " demanded Mr. 
Goodear, seeing that the witness was glancing round 
with a degree of complacency in his looks that shoved 
he was quite at ease. 

"Aw dunno know ut aVve so mich of owt^" replied 
Bumper, carelessly, "bo what av do say '11 be to the 
poynt" 

" Do you know the prisoners 1 " 

"Ay; yo' may put that deawn as a aartiuty, at 
ony rate." 

" Tou know them both t" 

"Ayr knew Harry Andrey when he're nobo th' 
height o' this little chap here (pointing to the junior 
olerk, who reddened very much, and tried to loc^ 
taller than he really was) ; an' Hopper an me han 
fowten battles t'gether till we could hardly live beawt 
a threahin'." 

"Were you ever in bad company with the lattw 
prisoner )" 

"Noan so mich wurr nor uaseL'' 

" Were yon in each other's company on the night 
of the 35tli." 
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" When wur that, fw aVre forgotten ovt abeavt 
th' almeneck V 

" On GhriBtmas night." 

* At what place 1 " 

'• At th' bottom o' th' Well Lone. We'd a Wt of » 
tnssel t'getber for t' keep ossels warm." 

" Had Broadbent anything with him ? " 

" Ay, he'd a pair o' shoon ut leet i' mi ribs every 
time nt aw thnit him ; aw feel th' punsea neaw." 

" Well, but had he nothing beside 1 " 

" Neaw, aw'll just tell yo' o abeawt it as straight as 
if yo'd read it eawto' BeiTg Life. Aw'd bin to a foowt 
bo' [foot ball] playin' i' Waverlow, for two peck o' drink 
an' a pottato pi^ an' aw're gooin whoam as straight 
as aw could. When aw geet to th' Well Lone Bridge 
aw see'd summit comin' deawn th' bruck, an' as av 
thowt it wur a boggart, an' they'd bin so scarce ever 
sin th' railroad wur made, aw'd have a bit o' apooart 
with it. So aw crope by th' hedge aide an' waitut for 
it to come up, 'Hallo, Bumper, is that thee?' th' 
boggart sed. 'Ay,' aw sed, 'it is : is that thee. 
Hopper )' 'Ay,' he said, 'bo just thee hnsht, or else 
theaw goes 'ith bruck.' 'Theato'l noa, pat me is,' aw 
Bed ; so we went at it an fowt till we'd booatb on 
ua had eiioo£ Aw noticed ut he'd a wallet on his 
shoother, an' as aw knew it wur th' wrung day for 
bearin whoam, aw axt him what he'd getten in It, 
Well, he sed, if aw'd keep dark, aa' help him t* spend 
th' brass, he'd tell me, ' Hast bin up to somo o' tii 
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awA IrialB agen 1' aw sed ; 'coBe if tlieaw baa, ftVm 
DO&ne gooiu' t' poo i'ih same wagin as thee, aw cbii 
tell thi' ' Oh,' he eed, ' it's nobbo owd Hoyron : bo ite 
noane stalin." 

"What-is old ironf" asked the chairman of th( 
behch. 

" Wall, yo' seen," said Bumper, *ho happened to he 
by trade a bricklayer, "if b aame as if aw're buil^n* 
JO B heaas^ an* eimry neet vhen aw went wboam aw 
took a breeck or two wi' me for t' build & p%-(!Ote. 
That wouldno be tUalin ; it nd be takkin 'em aa one's 
own, an that's co'ed makkin xmd hoyTon." 

" But the priB<Hier hada't bis walletflill of bricks i" 

" Nawe, bo he'd a lot o" silk kh' etd^ nt he b^ he 
<iould mak' a peavnd or two on, an' aw met goo wax 
at it if aw'd eing smo' ; bo if air split he'd gie m« 
abeawt three inches of an owd garden koifb nt h6 
auluB carried in bis pot^et, an' me b«aw aw ^nld 
like that." 

A mnnnur here went through th« courl^ which the 
officers had some difficulty in Buttressing. 

" Bemember, you're upon your oath," said Sfe 
Lewis, though he was £u? &om wishing to intimidate 
tiie witness. 

"Aw know," replied Bumper; ''aw've sed nowt 
nobbo what aw'd swear upo' a bigger book nor that, 
an' stick to mi sed-so same as a woman would when 
hoo'a threeapin [&lling out], neaw then." 

"Have you any questions to ask this ^tneea, 
Broadbent." aaked the cbail^uan. 
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"KflttB," growled (fie prisoner; "aw'et oitUe wi' 
him sometime else," 

" Have you anytiiing to say why we should hot 
commit you to the New Bailey to t»^e your tri^ at 
the next sessions!" 

"Hawe," said th» Jirisoner, "bo aw con tdl yo' on* 
thing, air thanno goo by ihiad." 

"IS.B.y I ask a remand on behalf of Broadbent^" 
said Mr. Lewis, rising hasHly and speaking exdtedly, 
"He has just handed ibe a note, the obntents of which 
I do not wish to make known^ but which may tend 
to implicate others, as yet unsnspect^ in this affidr." 

The magistrates put theb heads together for about 
ft minat€^ and conferred in whispers. The chairman 
afterwards announced that the prisoner Broadbent 
would be remanded until the Monday following, and 
that the further inreatigation of iAie case, so tax as it 
affected Andi^W, would be proceeded ^th. Broadbent 
was hereupon removed, and the clerk called " Joseph 
Clongh." 

With a look straight at the r^naining prisoner, and 
giving three or fear coughs that brought water into 
his eyes. Old Joe-o'-Dick's stumbled Ms way to the 
Kttle platform occupied by the previous witnesses. 

"Wipe yonr eyes, Joseph," whispered Mr, Hartley, 
lightly raising himself fronl his seat. 
' "Ay, well, bless yo', Aaron ; bo it's cowd yondher," 
skid Jo^ producing the doll's apron from his hat, and 
applying it succestavely to eadi comer of both eyes. 
"Hdgh, heigh, heigh I" 
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"The evidence you shall give, ko.," said ihe oleri^ 
Uanding Joe the book. 

"Ay, ay, aw understond," said Joe. "Av did it 
oncet when Smobeart ynxr had np for Bellin' hush 
[selling beer without lioeace], an' tV policeman we 
had then swore he'd tasted th' ale, which wur mooar 
nor ever anybody else had, for it had no tute ahtmurt 
it" 

"You come to give evidence on behalf of the 
prisoner Andrew, I understand," said the chairman, 
after a very short conference with the clerk. 

" If yo'n lemmi," said Joe. 

" Proceed." 

"Aw reckon aw'at do him no hurt if aw say nowt 
agen him." 

"We should think not" 

" Well, then," the witness proceeded, "aVve known 
Harry theere ever sin he're a little babby. It war 
thowt oncet ut he'd never be reart, he're so formd, 
an' so good, an' so pratty, Aw've bowt every carl off 
his yed monny a time o'er wi' hawpenniee ut aw've 
gan him ; bo when he'd browt mi th' sithnis [sciaaors] 
fort' cut 'em off, aw patted bis yed an' towd him 
t' save 'em for his little sweetheart He never 
marblet, nor tosa't wi' buttons same as other lads, bo 
uset t' eit i'th' nook wi a book on his knee ut had 
picthurs o' fairies an' giants in it; an' as he geet 
owder he saved up his hawpennies, an' bowt bigger 
books ut nob'dy else has noane like 'em i' o' Langley* 
side, till he geet so far larut ut th' skoomeetfaur could 
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taiob him nowt Th' last words ut his f<^hur sed to 
me when he lee on his deeatb-bed vur, 'Joe, tak' can 
o' eawr Many. Let him stick to his larain', an 
duDuo let him get into bad company.' Aw promist 
him aw would, an' then he dee'd wi' as prattj & amile 
on his fiice as ever yo' see'd a, yonng woman wi' ai • 
weddin'. That lad's his feyther to o'th' woaJd. He 
wouldno' tak' a pin eawt of an owd cooat collar if he 
knew it wumo' his own. He wunldno' pluck a fleawer 
eawt of a garden hedge, if it warno one o' Qod's 
fleawers ut belung to onybody ; an' as for brakin' into 
a wareheawse, an' stalin' ovrt eawt on't, if he could 
ha' done that beawt droppin' i' pieces like a cheese 
ftill o' maggots, aw should believe then nt ther no 
judgment i' heaven, an' ut God o' Meety had lirert us 
up for t' pow-iiig one another to o' eternity. Neaw 
tien, aw've done." 

" No evidence at all," observed Mr. Dewdrop. 

" Quite ir- irrelevant," said Mr. Woodpate. 

"But an eloquent pleading," said Mr. Goodear, 
"and he must be insensible indeed that could resist 
ita force. Are there any otiier witnessea ?" 

" No," replied the clerk. 

Mr. Ooodear, took off bis spectacles, and, after 
passing them sever^ times through his hands, ad- 
dressed himself to the prisoner. 

" Henry Andrew," he said, looking earnestly at Uie 
ceiling, "have you anything to say in reply to the 
charges laid against you. Take your time, don't be 
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The prisoner biing down Us bead, drew Iiis band 
ft tUne or two along the dock-iail, Uien Imiet into 
teara 

ISr. Lewis here rose, and with an e^ressioa iil 
&te manner in which he placed his right foot on the 
dudr, and balanced his bod^ over the table, that 
atrested and fixed the attention of the whole court, 
said — 

"It wonld be naelesa attempting to prove by any 
Mdence which could be prodnced Utat ibe prisoner, 
ihy client, was not on Mr. Hartley's premises during 
the very time that thfe robbery took place. In the 
absence of any explanations respecting his motiTes for 
Visitiiig tbb 'HiUock' at snch a time, and under such 
circumstances as hare been detailed, his presence 
there at the time can only be regarded with suspicion. 
This I must allow. But are there not motives and 
deure^ besides such as are of a criminal nature, that 
we may WisH to conceal frotn the worid, and which 
sooner than proclaim to the public ear we would 
shbrtilt to insult, to contumely, nay hazard even 
Uberty itself! The prisoner is in the blush of man- 
hood. Endowed by nature with delicate aoscepti- 
Inlifje^ trained from infancy to r^;ard his lowly 
pMftitfn as one to be embellished and ennobled by a 
life of virtue, rather than as one that he should 
aspire beyond for the allurements of wealth and rank, 
he has spent a youth so purely devoted to doing 
good' to his kind — so devoid of the spirit of aelf- 
seeking, as to have become the idol of every fireside—^ 
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a being againsjt wliom villany would oot; lift its hand, 
OTen to absolve itaelf from the imputation of crime. 

"But wbo can control, or guide tbe aSectionat 
Who can say — I will not love above my own sphere I 
Who can vitbhold their worship of loveliuesB, whether 
a^en in the cottage or the palace i The prieoijer is 
Imraan; but he was enamoured of goodness as well 
as beauty. Frequently brought into the presence of 
^th, how should he resist their united influ^ce, when 
iftp^ng ijlaily towards thi^t stage of our e;]dat«nce thai 
H[e regard 4s the hey-day of life ) Heniy Andrew 
loved. It was love that sent him on his enands of 
charity, though he Ij^w i;t not. It was love that 
inade his home a pahiice — his life a romance : that 
p^pled his pAtive vllh^ with brotliets and sister^ 
rhom he g»thei:6d round h^ hea^ to glorify the 
H^Wige that reigned within. Thb love grew to a 
passion, as might be expected. Circumstances con- 
nected with this Christinas ti^e favpured ite growth, 
and it must dther be r«ciproi»tedi or the heajd^ 
consuming in its own fire, must seek peace and 
forgetfulneee elsewhere. I need not spf vho^ the 
prisoner lov»d j but it was tlie despair of one who, 
when he has discovered his passion, and deemed it 
fiied too high ever to Ipe returned — that took him 
to the 'Hillock' on the evening of the robbery. He 
vent to look farewell, not to say it ; to feel once more 
in the presence of his soul's idol, then bu^y h"uself in 
his home qntil the firost of age would chill the current 
of his feelings, and restore peace to a heart that might 
never know another affection. 
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" I have said suffident, I believe, to convince you 
that the prisoner's errand was not ofacriminal nature; 
that it was prompted by one of the least selSsK motives 
that exist in the human breast ; and, if that be your 
oonviction, you are bound at once to declare the pri- 
soner discharged — free from all taint that could pre- 
judice the glorious future which I hope he has before 

Mr. IJewis concluded with thia grandiloquent appeal 
to the hearts and understandings of the bench ; and, 
as he sat down, the bright eyes that twinkled round 
the court might have been taken as an augury of what 
the magistrates' decision would be. 

" I need not ask you," said the churman ; " nor 
you," turning alternately to each of his coadjutors, 
both of whom nodded an approval of what Mr. 
Goodear might have said, as could be inferred from 
their looks. 

" I see you are of my opinion. Henry Andrew," 
he said, turning towards the prisoner, "you are 
discharged. God bless you, and guard you from 
wicked ways I" 

What an hnzza rang through the court — ^the police- 
men rather encouraging the demonstration than 
endeavouring to suppress it. Joe-o' -Dick's crowed 
with the hoarseness of an old farmyard cock that has 
, got the "blacks;" and the lungs of a certain old 
hunter, who stood like a clock-case in one corner, 
might have been heard ringing above the varied 
acclamations that resounded through the building. 
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Mr. Hartley shook hands with Mr. Lewis over and 
over again; then, in company vitii Qeorge Watson 
and the servant, hastened out of court, and songht 
his carriaga Somehow he seemed to avoid Harry 
Andrew, for he never once looked towarda him during 
the time Mr. Lewis was addressing the bench. When 
he arrived at home, he fell upon his daughter's neck, 
and wept like a child. 
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It was early moming — the mammg aftar ^ seveM 
TJiiter niglit. The stars were of that iutenae hright- 
aess that iudicatea a clear, sharp, frosty air, and the 
Bilence that prevailed in the streets of Birchwoed was 
snch Uiat had yon stood ia the Market Place you 
might occasionally have heard a multitude of clocks 
tinkling the hour in as many varied tones. The loud 
la^ tongue of St Swid's would be joining anywhere 
in this chorus ; aUowing little Swiss clocks to put in 
their m^rry strokes, and rattle through the hour with 
a disregard to time and harmony that left the old bell 
twanging its baas long after the busier ones had 
finished. It was such a morning as makes a Ught 
look oheerAil wherever seen, through the rents of old 
shawls pinned over celhtr windows, through the cnr- 
tiunlesa slits of a garret, or where it glares A-om mid- 
street fires lighted to indicate the disordered pavement 
consequent on dangerous excavations. I'> was such a 
morning aa induces policemen to become beneiaotors 
to certain classes of the public — locking up the home- 
less found in doorways and entries^ and opening their 
lamps &}i the early workman to light his short Uaok 
pipe, and remind his benumbed fingers of the comforts 
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of a good fire at home. The BtiUness in the nudhow 
was deaili-like ; but the time waa approaching when 
there would be a stir in some of the streets. The 
next time the chonii of clocks distnrbed ^e fitful 
sleeper oronching before the street firf^ some signs of 
ftoiinatiixi vould be presented in the ibrm of clast^y 
ahawled and scantil; jaoliieted figuree, loakiug loi^ 
ahadows under iiho lamps, sod awakfiiiiig edmet viljt 
Hkeii iroD-ahod olt^ that ore never heard diuinj; the 

Wh^ this homr had arrived some isaaoe ipeeiaun 
of a time-teller Blade a moekery of its race by «tnkiDg 
(e» — taking a very l»ief pause — and going i^ nrith 
fim more to make upji/teta. Another, vith a goeatar 
negard for trutji, told Mx; and a thdid, mere east]/ 
■atiafied, bat quite wide of tbe mark, was CMitent 
vitih one, as if itsoomed to be asgarruloua as eomeef 
its ueighbeors. The <^urch oleok, however, settiiig 
aa axamfple to the Kst^ struck fine, and immediatelf 
tJierft cemmenoed a ratUisg agamst bedrown windowi 
litab a aiamg/ai nugbt have aooounted to be a spedw 
of casliinet Berenading pecnliar to the looalitf, bat 
very objectionable to people who love Okix beds, ■■ 
may be inferred &om the growb wbioh in flome 
instanced respcmd to these eoriy Balutations. Xhat 
osefal, but to some peiqde myateriouH iudrvidual, the 
"knocker up" was commencing his counds; Riding 
like a phantom from bouse to house, fr<»Q sfanet *• 
street, and plyimg hia rod to arauae the duaab<ting 
tnilor, who is jtetlu^ ^xmning-fit "tiw fygiixa Of 
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asd the J07OUS dance" of some merry erenmg to 
corner in happy unconstdonsness of the many engine 
boilets that are then getting np steam for work. 

About this hour, and along a narrow unpaved 
street, lighted only by one lamp projecting from a 
■ombre dead wall, a shadow or two might now and 
then be seen flitting to and fro — sometimes in gronp^ 
and at other times, solitarily and silently alealing out 
of the light and into tlie gloom beyond. Hia street 
was one of those repulsive-looking thoroughfares that 
are formed mostly of blank walls, apparently gii-ded 
together here and there by straps, iron shafts, and 
crodkfid, l^tky BteamjHpes that crack and hiss and 
impel the alarmed passenger onwards into the dark-^ 
HOBS. About half-way down this street frowned a 
spacioiia gateway, beyond which the yet unlighted 
windows of a moderate uzed factory looked coldly and 
blankly over the way, and a very black chimney 
oansed the stars to be hidden from view hy tiie dense 
doud of mnoke which it continually vomited forth. 
The gates of this establishment were yet closed ; but 
a small wicket doco: was open, and through the narrow 
tfpaee a solitary candle sent its feeble ray whenever it 
could be prevailed upon to bum. This candle was 
stuck on a bracket formed out of a lump of mortar 
pasted against the wall, and beneath it were grouped^ 
mr huddled together, about a score of people, assembled 
Hiere ibr a purpose that will shortiy appear. 

These people were mostly from the country, and 
had come thre^ four, and five miles tiiat morning td 
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get ML early tnm for the business they Tere upon, 
that they might have some ohance of retumiDg home 
before ttie following midnight There were old people 
of both sexes amongRt theoe— gray, asthmatical, and 
veak from long fitsting, with very thin clothes to- 
protect t)iem from the raw air of that morning. 
Yeiy small girls and smaller boys mingled in the 
group, or jnmped and romped with each other to pre- 
vent their young blood from being chilled; but it 
cannot bo said that tliey were merry, as not a cheerful 
expression escaped their lips ; and to those who knew 
their errand, and the poverty of the homes they had 
left at that unseasonable hour and that inclement 
time^ it would bo no wonder, since even youth has 
limits to its lightbeartedness, and atarration is but a 
poor stimulant to fun and merrimeat The most 
numerous class assembled here were, however, middle- 
aged people — fiithera and mothers who hod lefl childr^" 
at home scantily provided for, and anxiously waiting 
for their return. These complained bitterly of their 
lot^ and wondered if it was essential to the prosperity 
and h^piness of a nation that they should thxm be 
doomed to work and starve — starve and work firom year 
to year without one ray of hope to light them to a more 
promising future. Some of theae hod not been in 
bed of ail night, being a&aid of sleeping too long, and 
consequently lo^ug an early turn at the end of their 
journey, which would probably entail other evils, sach 
as' being deprived of work, or being compelled to pass 
8 whole long day away from hcme^ where their return 
was BO eagerly looked for. 
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They were liandlooin weavera, theBe peo[de^ Ob 
"bearing bom^" or fetching work fitrftnds; ftud wexe 
viuting for &e engiue-driTer to ftdmit them to tbe 
proper wutiDg-rooiD, there to bide the three hodn 
thftt muBt intervene before "Messrs. Whiffle and 
Skper" (who had loialgamsted their oonoenw) txaa- 
Bienced "fitting." 

Leajfiag eelitarily ^jsineit ft stone projeetioB in tho 
gatew^, and the &rtheBt retaored ttma dte li^rt ^ 
the candle, stood an indiTidnsd ^iAtt>, aHhoi^ he worn 
the indiapMiBftble white apron «f a weaTer, ^qi^md 
to be more wumly clothed than Mb fdlowa; and wlM^ 
whenever he ap^^ nade sucdi a mixture of Bevwrfl 
vemfi^ftrs, tint mtay wondered if be tne a MmgVr 
tMen Ooventty or Spltalfields, and iras oorae tbsre tb 
■eek work, l^fa person was more cheec&d Aan Hkb 
Mat^ and joked oeoasioBBlly aibovt the froet, and tke 
anow, and the ctuidl«^ vhieh he iq^eared to npit>d as 
very good sabctitutK for a warm bnakftst What 
was thought Most Bit^ar, he had never inqnred Ub 
torn, seemisg iiufiffereBt as to whether he tdioakl b« 
"fitted" that day or the day folkiwiag ; and a* Otben 
k^ droppiBg in, and mvarioUy putting the qoeatt^ 
"Whoa do I follow }" wHh an eageitMw that showet 
tiie inquiry to be of loiile moment^ he (^peared not 
tiie lent idamed at tlte ptoi^eot «t bu»g 1^ to Ab 

Tbcra wn a denre cm the put of soitte to cidtivato 
a fbrfiier keqnaintaBee with the Btaaoger, wkidi dcaiA 
waa propitiatai m no aihaU dqpw hy Ua oAu^ U 
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veltstnoked tofaacoo box fiir the me of Bucbw smoked, 
and even utvitJng ^leir prelimiiiBij acquatntanae wiih 
a flask of eomethiug which tasted very much like 
brand;. jLt Leugth one of the gronp, emboldened by 
iliQse aflvaneei, ventHred to qpieetion him as to the 
bHsiness he was aboot 

"Aie yo' beann' wboam, or scechis' warki" w^s 
the qaeBtioo put by tbii litdiridu^, who happemed to 
be no o&er than Joe-o' -Dick's Boa Sam, or " Sam-o'- 
lo^e," as he wqa mgaUy caJled by his neJghbouA 

*'I'm seekin' wark," waa the reply. 

" Aw'm feeart yo're at tjj' wrung shop," ohperred 
Sum; "beavt yo're noane partjk'lar to a seed e' 
ehep-tiip, or touch-un-^* an' yo' coul^o* &i tiliat 
bot^ BO oft eawt o' what yo^ oouM set wi' thit>ptw." 

"Kawe, norhecoulddo'fiUhiscropHiof^Wath^r; 
beawt he took a good deeal o' wyat ia ;" ohsajCFed a 
bystaodei;. sho had probatdy ieaated on littta of fuight 
bende viod that npmu^ 

"I hope to get a jreed of » new Bort— 4Nrtln or 
Bcxnethin'," was the itrau^'s reply ; but ^is de- 
eUiatioa being reoeired vith such a doubtfeil laugh, 
bs waa afraid he had commtted himself la aome way. 

"If yo're thinkiji' at axin for a satin," observed 
Sam-o'-Joe's, placing a strong emphasis on the last 
word, "yo'd betther get yor fece case-hard^t, for 
Sloper Tl be ready t' sevd his fist agen it for auQ sich 
a Keedleas qujBstipu as that" 

* jRusiliu SH»* jiTtt to name, UVpaU Undi of vak. 
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The Btraoger smiled, but without looking confused, 
and jokingly hinted that he might be more BucceBsfnl 
than they supposed. 

" Wheay," said Sam, "aw dunno' think just meet 
neaw ut they'n aa mich gradely silk i'tli' place as nd 
mak a good stifi) smoot ttatia. They had naet t' ha' 
mixed a bit wi' cotton ; bo neaw it's so mich cotton 
an' so mich nowt, an' checked i'th' same fashin." 

" Well, we'll wait an' see," stud the other in a Teiy 
confident ton^ and smiling with half di^uised con- 
tempt at his interrogator. 

"Yo're happen one o' thoose nt stonds treat far 
puttere-eawt an' mesthuis when yo' leeten on 'em," 
said the latter, taiming on his heel, aa if he had made 
up his mind to despise the stranger, supposing him to 
be guilty of anch illegitimate means of keeping in 
&vour with employers. 

"If aw could no' get wark beawt creepin' np » 
mesthur's sleeve, aw'd dee upo' th' fust hesa-middin ut 
aw coom to," exclaimed another in a very determined 
and impressive manner. "God knows aVve bin 
clemmed wurr nor wedgwood, bo' aw hanno' comn to 
rubbin mi beeart agen nob'dys ears yet ; an' another 
thing aw never shall. That yo' may put onto mi 
ticket as th' reet keawnt an' weighty an' aw'll stond 
to it like a mon." 

Whilst the applause that followed this declaration 
was going on, the bolt was shot of a narrow door 
approached by & small flight of flimsily-constmcted 
wooden atep^ and the warmer atmosphere of Uie 
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interior of the building was instantly sought b; the 
almost frozen crowd. Stairs above stairs were climbed, 
the whole passi^ being as dark as a dungeon, and 
strongly pregnant with the odonr of decaying rubbish 
heaped in comers at each landing. These pasBages 
traversed, a narrow, ill-ventilated waiting room was 
gained, fitted upwitli rude forms, and lighted dnring 
the day time by a small and very dirty window. It 
was now lighted with gas, and presented a much more 
cheerful appearance than it wonld when daylight w 
supposed to arrive. In tiiis room, or lobby, the as- 
sembly of weavers and weavers' children sat and 
waited the coming of nine o'clock — waited with that 
patient resignation that only custom and privation 
oonld innre them to, and which they now appeared to 
regard as a matter of no great consequence. The 
three hours would be got over, and so would long 
weeks and months and years ; so would life. What 
did it matter ? 

The dawn at last broke dimly through the window, 
the gas went out, and how much colder it grew as 
the light increased and restored the outlines of the 
blank taceii ranged around ! Presently a bell in the 
" pnttiug-out" room was heard to give one ding, and 
this being regarded as an announcement that either 
Mr. Whiffle or Mr. Sloper, or both, had arrived, a 
little animation became perceptible in the lobl^, and 
two of the first in turn to be fitted got up from thm 
seats and proceeded to shoulder the door o 
eating with the other room. 
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"ViaA two vit^ work !" ww otllod otft Ik » dtu^ 
■U^pisg voioe, m tboag^ H faad teen Kteuok from » 
whip, and vaa intended to lacerate those to wltom 
&a oaU wu addressed. 

The two at iJie door berMipon eutored tiia "pnttang- 
Mtt" room, and a third peeped in, who was immediate^ 
{•qseeted to eloee the door, in a aodlv 8ita|ipiBg tone 
to that heard befora 

"Siofer'i in & divid of a tempop tliu monun," 
MflUwked the pnsoa wtoie phyBiognomp- had called 
in-th the hitter injuaction from ibe "putting-out" 
iMm. 

*"P}t0n he'll do Bome batia* [cleduoting from wagn] 
tft-da^," obsM'ped anotlier, gather^g his angnriee q£ 
flie Aitnre from expeiienee Of the pMt " He'll mak* 
U* Kramos hnss eawt on 00 ; miivd ii lie doesDO." 

The two might have been farther &om the tmO. 
H4^!r was in a bad tCTipw, wtd iaelined to deal 
harshlj with hia workpeople. 

"Too light, too %ht by a pound t A mme rag, & 
■Dere mg I Oait't sell suoh gooda as these 1" were tin 
aevwttl ex^amatiunB with whiah die manttEkctaro' 
eomaeseed ovM^Miling a pieice of work preaeuted bp 
tte first weaver. *'Whftt'» year money?" 

"Ei^t shillin," the weaver aaawered, wi^ a strong 
p«aentini«it in hie mind that it wotdd hare to be 
Mduced. 

" Make his tadcet out for Sevan, Samnd ; a shilling 
Mt for being too thin;" and with tiiis method ef 
eetUing differences in the 4|aaU(]r of wei^ Blc^or 
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flung the wortUoa oat to the end of t&e oaniiter, 
«nd denuided what tbe otber weaver Had b«en doing 
so long owvt Ub waA, proteriii^ tlurt it woold aet be 

wortli a Bometliiii^ through 1^ time for tbe order 

t» be mia^eted having expired. 

"Step a bit," eaiil tba fint wearar; "yo'eettthat 
. cat o' mine is a peawnd too leet. Mi last cut wht 
tee baeny, an' tbcr une^ a baak o" wefl o* diSlarence 
lutweea th' two. Hcav <na anr do leet ?" 

" Have ywi made oat his ticket, Banmd i*' 

"Tee," Mph«d tbe bdokke^ier. 

''Next work," mag out tbe mamifiMrtiireK 

** A <l»ead rebfaeejF f ' exdaimed the weaver, 

"A what ]" eaid Sloper, turning aimr^j raaal. 

''A deead rofabecy," rcpeatad the othei^ warmly. 

"Ootat," said tbe Mtoaiibed maiH^etam, nddsm- 
fag Dp waMeniiy, " if y<M dcu't Mii^ TU hare yot 
sent to keep company with Hopper. I ahouldn't 
wonder just now if 70a bav'nt xuny a bank of weft 
at home that you should have returned. So mjad 
what yon eay about roU)ery, or yon may fiod yoarself 
■Ob tb« wrong aide gf the lockup door before yon 
expect ib" 

"Yo're likely t" be theere afore me if y^ oarryn on 
mich longer o' that plan," retorted the weavei^ making 
bb exit as he eaid it. 

" H«tt work r tirandared Bleper. " Let me eee," 
said b€^ addvei«ng tbe weavar already in jnroowo of 
being fitted " Yos've bad this ««t tbree days ever 
ttmtt What do yea call your money ?** 
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" What dun yo co it Y' asted the weaver. 

" Your fall money, I mean," said the other, yn& 
the faintest possible smile upon his coarse iaca 

" Twelve an' sixpence !" 

" Hake bia ticket out for eleven shillings, Barnnel; 
etglit«en-peiic8 off for having work out too long. 
Next 1" 

The "next" came in, and the next aft«r him, and 
it continQed to be the next and the next, until t>h« 
^Htiaoger before mentioned thought it was his tnm to 
be fitted. Without as much as saying "bj your 
leave," he squeezed himself in at the door, raising a 
cLimour behind him through what was considered an 
nnfur proceeding. 

"Well, what do you wantf demanded Sloperof 
the new comer, as he stood with his thoinba iuswted 
in hie waistcoat pockete, and his back leaned against 
the counter. 

" I've come to see if yov aught to let eawty" waa 
the stranger's reply. 

" Come in again in the afternoon ; can't attend ta 
you DOW," said Sloper, seidng the yard atiok, and 
inflicting a cut en an iuu^inaiy back. 

"Well, but—" 

"Next work!" 

" I've a pattern here that'll perhaps be worth eoma- 
thing to you," urged the stranger, taking a paper out 
of his lial^ and banding it to the manufiicturer, who 
hummed a snatch of song as he opened it. 

"A.pattem,ehl Stolen, perhaps; hum-hum-hom— 
tooral-i-d»y." 
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Suddenly the botuniiiig ceased, the hand that held 
tiie paper began to tremUe, and a dead paleaeai 
spread over the face of the manuiacturer. 

" That's your next wort," said the stranger, giving 
a meaning wink at the other weaver; "and the tooaet 
you /( it the better." 

"Oome thia way, if yoo pleaae," said Sloper, in % 
very subdued and tremulous voices "I don't under* 
stand this business." 

"That business mean^" said the other, "that yon'n 
suspected of having some stolen silk in your poBses- 
aion, and that is my warrant to search the premiseo. 
If you'll oblige me with your company I'll proceed 
at once." 

" But what authority have you beside thia 1 It 
may be a hoas." 

" It would be well for you if it were a hoax ; but 
to convince you that it is genuine, and in right down 
good earnest, I can tell you that I'm seldom employed 
in any but the most serious cases. I'm Inspect(« 
Dutton, of the borough policy and not a weaver, aa 
you might suppose." 

" You will, perhaps, excuse me going over with 
you, as I have a great deal of work to fit, and my 
partner is out of t^wn," said the manufacturer, after 
a pause. 

" It would be slightly inconvenient^ I'm a&aid," 
returned the inspector, pretending to consider the 
matter over, vith a view to being as obliging as 
possible, " I must have you with me." 
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"ISoj I sball v&nt tiiab /onng gentlemwt to sb^ 
jost where he is, knd not budge one inoh. I Bhallil 
paqnbe pot to mq to ihet hx tbo Qiteen's luune," said 
tl« iw^wctor, tunaisg to tie weaver mv bUN. wJw 
haj^ned to be Sam-o'-Joe's. 

** Ob, aiw'U aee at he ^xsuo' br^s his ae^ 'wi' 
iHRiin' tttker yp'," retwnied Stioft, wiHi a nof^ 
asBuring grin upon hia countenance, 

*'W«ti, t^ee, to buMoeas M Mce," said the in- 
ifwetor, miapping his wiiite a^roa eoani kit knus ; 
» f«)ics«s vhifib sfibniMi soigaa amiiaeBaeiiti to hi* 
■nrif initBlled aauataoi "Coms, Mx. Slcp^* v»'B 
just look round the next room." 

" Tfaare'* nothing /A«n^" aud Vw- S]o^t, "except 
some old cards and gears, nothing, upon mj waid," 

" WeOt WU em," and tbe impeetttr diaappearod 
ttnagb tii9 doormtj. bfwbonipg the WMtttfitobiWH 
«ifco tdiavad with a vecy nriuctaot step. 

No Moner had the two made tbisir exib Uiaa Saia>- 
^-JWa aemmbied orer tha cougtec, aod, aawiUriag 
up tiie room, collared the bookkeeper, giving that 
yoong gaatimnmi tA tbe twe aa mtimBtlon that ho, 
Sam, was hii asperior, b; a vwy slight shake thtwfc 
OMwIe him reel fmm his stod. 

" Sithi," Biud Sam, " if ib wumo' for haviu' &' 
■draategs o'er thi, aw'd just meesur thi back wi' tiiat 
yardatiitk, for tii' impidence theav used toart mi laat 
tfana aWre b«m Duiwo' do it ageat ; ift' <doae a«'U 
shake tlii shoon off thi feet, iheaw jotwg whelf 1" 
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I/eaving Sam »thI hJB cliarge to oorapminiBe fbm 
differences as best they conld, w« will follow Mcobtk 
Dotton and Sloper tlutnigh tlaie oovtrse «f their in- 
vestigations in the adjoining room. 

"I do not stippoae," said the inspeotor, direoting 
ttis li^ from a "bull's-eye" round thn HOkibn rad 
dusty room, "tha,t you hav'ut token aaoL preoMitiDnb 
ti yon might think necessary to prevent a diacomy 
af th« stolen property. But^ happily for the aids of 
Jostitte, thioTes aie not always faononrable to Mok 
ttint. Would ;^u ^eaae to hold this lamp." 

Hasding his oompanion the lamp, tiie inspeebtr 
toA from his coat pocket a stirong sorew-drivei> and 
iDBerting it into a nick in the boarded floor, gbrv a 
powerful wrench which sprat^aboard from ita poatioi^ 
and disclosed a sparaous cavity beneath. 

Sloper kt ^e lamp fall, but whether inteatiaiiiiUj 
iff from the emotioa he felt at the time is imcettein. 
Dawn, kiwever, U fell, and out w«tt the light. But 
tr Ae ^otwas wilful oo ^e part of the mmuiiutarer, 
and intended to serve a strategio |mrpdM^ U wsia a 
ftalnre ; fop, after groping about a short time itt the 
(Hvit^ beneath the floor, tiie iospeotoF laid hold ef 
BomethiBg, and, holtfii^ it up to the dim light of tha 
w»dow, demanded ot iho trembling Sloper what H 
was doing tiiere. 

The somettting produced was a bnndlo at dyed sBk, 
apparently fresh from the dyer's hands, we^hinff 
several pduAda } VoH, as the onat-fidkn mariu&o- 
toer 4fei it MlEUio*, he fiOtacd ttO, ias mi^mM 
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flzptanation, that the^ Bometimea put silk there to 
preveot it getting too dry. 

" A atrange place, too, for such a purpose," observed 
the iDspcctor, striking a match and re-lighting tlie 
lamp. " Probably this isn't all tUat yon have eecnred 
agaiiiBt tbe extreme heat and Aryneaa of the weather. 
Ijet's look a little further." 

So aayio^ he directed the bull's-eye along the 
extent of the cavity, for further exploration, taking 
vsre that he had half an eye on the moTemenfs ot 
his companion, lest that iudiTidnal should manifest a 
disposition to tiy BOtnething foul upon him. Waving 
the light to and fro, the inspector at leugth perceived 
something shining with a dullish glitter at the further 
end of the bole ; and, hastening thither, drew from 
their hiding-place three lai^ unvarnished tin bobbins, 
each completely filled with coloured tram silk. The 
bobbins were stamped on the ends with the initials 
"A. H." which nobody would suppose to stand for 
f Whiffle and Sloper," because belonging to the wrong 
end of the alphabet. 

" I suppose these were to be kept moist as well as 
Ae other," obsei-ved the officer, sansaticaUy. "The 
[Rofits of your business must be nicely balanced indeed,, 
if it requires such exceedingly careful precautions 
Is there no ticket belonging to that bundle 1" 

" No ; we require nona We know the quality by 
tJie weight." 

" An unusual practice, I believe ; but we'll see." 
And, thrusting his hand into the heart of the hnudlet 
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ud searching about amongat the twisted skeins, the 
inspector pounced upon a label, the exact duplicate of 
one he possessed, and on which was written — 



S43.B 

1401. Dk BIk org 

A. Hutlaj. 

* JSt. Sloper," said the officer, in a professional 
toue^ which had not the aligliteat tendency towards 
lessening th«- alarm wMch the mauafactni'er felt, "Z 
shall require your attendance at the police office." 

"Will it do when I've fitted the weavers)" inquired 
Sloper, at the same time doubting very much if it 
would. 

"Not exactly," replied the inspector. "In other 
words X might have uaid — you're my prisoner ; only 
I did not wish to do it offensively. If yon have any 
arrangementa to make with your servants, I shall give 
yon time. But yon must go with me. Where is Mi. 
Whiffle 1" 

" He's been out of town these ten daya." 

"Are you sure 1" 

" Quite sura" 

"Then possibly he may not have been engaged in 
this transaction." 

Mr. Sloper was silent, but inclined his head, aa if 
intimating that, whatever might be the transaction 
the other meant^ his partner certainly had taken no 
part in ib 
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Tbe two DOW ftdjoonied to tha j^Mwg otA ioCm, 
iriiere tkt^ fonnd Mr. WliifBe^ wbo kad airived aitook 
five mimtes before, engaged in an idtece^MQ witti 
Sam-o'-Joe's touching the lattor's right to be on the 
wrong side of the counter, which was maintained on 
the part of Sam with a vigoron ^rseverence that 
completely took Mr. WLillle's br^cth. Explanations^ 
however, being made by the inspector, the senior 
fui^ae m tbe itm osnuned the dtttiee -WhiA his 
Ma^jator boal been rirf^ed to rcJUOqaish, and th« 
h^tet WW iMAdMd oC( • ytiflOMr to th» folieat 

StfttiOB. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

What a welcome there waa for Hany Andrav on 
reaching home after his release from costodf ! All 
- Laugiey-Bide was having a second Christmas becatiBe 
rejoicing was 80 coDgeniaL The "Fig and Fork" never 
was so noisy ; taproom, kitchen, parlour, vied with 
each other in a detenniaatiou to be demonstrative 
and aociE^ Everybody was a "good chap," virtaea 
being discovered in people who were not known to 
possess any before, and well-proved good qualities in 
others being so exalted as to make the company 
assembled quite a model of honesty and good natnre. 
"Dai^" the landlord, forgot to receive payment for 
about one-half the drink he served, and " Susy," his 
wife, was in such a "way" as to be entirely at her 
wits' end to make out wheUier toasted cheese should 
be done in the oven or put in the kettle. Old Joe-o'- 
Dick's was king of the taproom, drinking with one 
then with another, and shaking every loose hand that 
he could find. He was younger by many a year than 
his sou Sam, as could be proved at once by a "dust" 
at either running, jumping, or wrestling; and as for 
singing, why he could do "The Little Drommer Boy" 
so as nobody could tell but he was leading up a 
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regiment. LuDg Yeb, too, waB in " high feather," 
and had given so many " tally-ho's" up the chimney 
aa might cauae people in the village to imagine there 
■was a "neet hunt" afoot. He had called to see 
MalJy-o'- Bob's that evening, and obtained an assur- 
ance from Uiat engaging damsel that be might hang 
his hat up behind the door any time he liked ; so that 
he was rejoicing from two causes. Even Bumper vae 
social, only having fought once since his appearance 
in the witness-box, and that battle being provoked by 
a person (who was in such favour with WhiiHe and 
Sloper that he could have work when other people 
were waiting) remarking ttiat Aaron Hartley was an 
"owd file," and Harry Andrew a "lick-spittle," neither 
of which terms could be swallow«i by the doughty 
bricklayer, so he had pummelled the obnosious fellow 
to his heart's content, as a &rewell bit of champion- 

At Widow Andrew's cottage there was a little 
scene. Harry's homeward journey had been so pro- 
tracted by the many calls he had to make upon 
people who would know all about the morning's pro- 
ceedings &om his own lips, and had waylaid him on 
purpose, that it was far in the afternoon when he 
turned into the well-known and once happily trodden 
path that led to his mother's cottage. 

It was d^k, and there was a light — a cheerful, 
rosy firelight — reddening the very window, and 
dancing on the walls with such fairy-like gambols, 
that Harry's heart leapt with its old bound as he 
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contemplated the welcome picture. He would not 
have the pleasure of giving his mother a surprise, as 
she must have heard, hours ago, how his examination 
had terminated ; but he should see her old face again as 
uiight and cheerful as the light which met him at the 
tjoor, and that was ajl he cared for jnst then. He put 
his hand to the latch, and the next moment he stood 
on the hearthstone with his arms clasping a wrinkled 
liedgown, and a loving hfind passing itself through his 
hair, as if it was feeling whether his curls were still 
the same. 

"Moather,*' said the youth, flinging his bat on the 
drawers, " aw'm heire agen." 

"Ay," s^d the dame, "bo why didno' theaw come 
sooner, theaw ponsement T Here awVe bin watching 
for thi ever sin' afore dinner time, when owd Joe-o'- 
Dick's coom whoam, wondherin an' wondherin heaw 
theaw'd gone on, an' what wur come on thi." 

" Eb, moather, yo' knew o' abeawt it lung sin'," 
said Harry, giving the bedgown another squeeze. 

" To be sure »w did ; bo aw mut nor ha' known it 
if they'd o' bin like thee. Bo go th' ways back agen ; 
aw con do beawt thi ;" and Widow Andrew, instead 
of showing her son the door, smoothed the pillow of 
her rocking-chair, and forced the naughty boy to seat 
himself in it. 

"Neaw, Harry, tell mi o' abeawt it — heaw theaw's 
gone on, and mooar beside," said the dame eagerly ; 
although she had had at least a dozen versions of the 
afitiir before aQ very fiuthfully detailed. 
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Harry, to bamour hia parent, set to at once and 
gave her a very modest account of th« ezaminatioit, 
making as fev comments as possible^ mach to the du- 
appointment of his listener, who complained that be 
bad " laft hissel eawt" 

"Bo' moather," said Harry, when he had finished 
bis story, " what's.o' tbia good staff doin' on tb' table 1 
Where's it come fro ?" 

" Eh, ay, Harry, oeaw then. Just gex that !" 
exclaimed the old woman, looking admiringly at what 
bad caugbt ber son's attention. 

Harry might well put the question, for the table 
was spread as if for a prince ; and had been so several 
hours, waiting for his appearance. And altbougb be 
did not insist upon knowing where the good things 
had come from, belog content witb making a very 
rude guess ; nevertheless, tbe dame spoke as if he did, 
and framed her explanations accordingly. 

"A angel coom this momin', Harry, deawn fro' 
heaven, aw'm snre ; for ther's nowt so pratty here ; 
and hoo'd a basket wi' bur, filled so full at tb' lid 
wouldno' shut ; an' boo emptied it o eawt upo' tb' 
table, as tbeaw sees. Aw wanted to send it o' to 
thee, bo bt>o sed tbeaw had plenty, an' ut theaVd 
friends, which aw'm sure theaw has, or tbeaw met 
nor ba" poo'd through as weel as- theaw has done ; for 
sometimes tb' inuicent are keet into prison, an' stoned, 
an' brunt, un' banged, same as tbi feyther ust read 
abeawt i' Sam Baimfort's book. Hoo stopt an' bad 
bur tae wi' me, an' boo did so talk abeawt thee. 
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Hftiry, that hoo did Aw tliink aw axt hnr wLoa hoo 
wur, bo too would no' tell mi ; an' wLen hoo weot 
away, hoa went ao quiet ; as quiet as someb'y ut wur 
deein', wi' ther een tumt up toart heaven, an' sayin 
Lord Jesus wur waitin' for 'em. Eh, Harry, aw 
■wiaht tbeaw'd seen hur." 

"Heaw wur hoo donned, moather 1" asked the son, 
his thoughts running on the " Hillock" and its now 
thrice dear residents. 

" r silver an* gowd ; what else dost tbink-l" replied 
the dame, with a most womanly disposition to exag- 
gerate eTerything. " Hoo'd a bonnet wi' a red fither 
in it, an a cloak, nicer bi monny a time nor that nt 
thi feyfher took me to th' church in, an' which aw 
bare neaw lapt up i' thoose drawers, as good as ever 
it wur. Eh, bless bur ! for o' these good things, an' 
for thinkin' abeawt a poor lone widow, an hur poor 
lad ut wwr so nee bein' takken away fro me. Qod 
bless bur ! an' may hoo have a buabant as good as 
hnrsel ; — snmmut like tbi feyther, Hariy, ut tber 
noane Mch like nowhere, nor aovei will be agen." 

Harry laid his head upon his knee, and covered 
his face with his bands. He bad divined early who 
bis mother's lady visitor was, and now the description 
of ber habit confirmed his conjectures. Who could it 
be but Miss Hartley, since there was no other lady 
that be knew answerin;:; the description his parent 
bad given. And now came a flood of rccoJiections, — 
painful and overpowering. The first dawn of bis 
pasaion ; the rapture it brought ; bis subeei^ueirt 
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mueiy; the wrestlisgs he h»d had witJt hia heart; 
its obduiuoy ; the promiae he bad made to George 
Watson, to leave hia home 4nd coautry nntil time 
aad absence should [Jac^ perhaps for eyer, a barrier 
betwist himself and the objeot ctf his lore ; all these 
crowded at once npon his memory, so that he heeded 
but little the tender motherly invit&tion to partake of 
the delicious viands set before him, but ccHttinned to 
sit like one wrapt in a troubled reverie from which he 
cared not to awaken. 

Han? might have sat Itmg thus pondering had not 
his mother heard a knock at the door, and called his 
attention to it. 

"Come in," said Widow Andrew, judging by tiie 
peculiarity of the knock that it had been given by 
some neighbonr. 

Opening the door with some difficulty teom the 
]atoh being almost out of reach, a little boy entered, 
breathless, apparently with nmning^ and who ex- 
hibited a sixpence which he held in jealous care^ imd 
said that a genUeman had giv«i it him to come and 
tell " Barry Andrey" that he was wanted at the 
"Fig and Fork." The gentleman's name was 
" George," he said ; &om which it af^ieared to Harry 
ihat an interview was desired on the part of Mr. 
Watson, lo which he readily, but with some misgiving 
as to its im]H)rt, assented. Beaching his hat from the 
di-awers, and assuring hia mother he would be back in 
a " two-thri minits," Hany took the boy's hand and 
stepped down to tha " Fig and Fork." 



c.an:a(,GoOgk 



THE LA.YBOGK OV J.ABCaXX-«IEK 



CHAPTER XIIL 

Th» interviev between George Wateon and Harry 
Andrew at the " Pig and Fork," ao &r as it affected 
the TlewB and destinies of both, was of deep and try- 
ing moment. The foi'mer's frankness and good nattire, 
HO Strongly manifested during their previons interview ; 
thfc iittereat he had shown in the proceedings of that 
morning; hia kindness towards A& with whom he h&d 
b^n brought in contact, had ennobled him in the 
estimation of the latter and presented his motives ill so 
[mre and disinterested a light, that to a simfJe, Itoheiirt, 
single-hearted Mlow, like EaiTy Andrew, ttie leaat 
idea of their being prompted by setfl^neSB Irould 
never have occurred. It is a qnestion if even George 
himself had placed other than a generous constrttction 
on the steps he had proposed to take ; whether ih the 
largeness of his heart he had not so balanced the 
admntages in fevour of his friend as to give thdm a 
decided preponderance over his own. What had Harry 
to hope from an opposite course 1 What chances were 
there of one so humble as he being so romantically 
fortunate as to win the afiectiona of a beaut^^d and 
highly gifted lady, even with a fair opportunity for 
prosecuting his suit ] None, G eorge Watson reasoned 
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but the more he tried to convince himself that there 
was no necessity for his removing a possible rival out 
of the way, the more bis beart became distniatAil ; 
and he would resolve agitia and again, at whatevei 
cost, at whatever sacrifice of conacience, to take the 
only safe course Ha ingenuity could devise. It was 
for this purpose he had sought the present interview, 
where it soon became evident how wealth and patron- 
age bestowed with an apparent kindliness of heart will 
influence a disposition that has never before had occar 
sion to look suspectingly on the motives of mankind. 

On Harry's presenting himself at the bar of t^e 
"Fig and Fork," he was instantly earroanded by ft 
crowd of admireni and sympathisers, who appeared to 
think that the most forcible way of proving their good 
feeling towards the young man would be to make a 
barrel of him, wherein to deposit the contents of some 
dozen pint pots that were held out for his acceptance. 
These, however, Hany declined (not being accustomed 
to the fashionable and expensive pastime of drinking^ 
and took, instead, those rough hands which gave him 
every degree of grip, from the gentle squeeze of weak 
old age to the vice-like hold of a powerful young fellow 
like Bumper ; whilst such espressions of endearment 
were bestowed upon him as "Owd craythur, Wess 
thi ! " " Aw knew thi feyther, Harry : he'i-e a good 
chap;" "Awwiflht aw're like thee, Harry; aw do, 
owd brid !" and "Gie mi thi hont, an' aw'll shake it 
off bi thi' shooter, for th' sake o' thisel and thi 
moather." 
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Harry, after much effort, succeeded in disengaging 
himself from hia over-solicitona friends, who would 
have followed him into the snug, had not the position 
of George Watson, who was known to be present, 
inspired them with a wholesome fear of being obtru- 
sive. They, however, compromised the matter, by 
returning to their old quarters, and becoming as noisy 
as their lungs would allow ; at the same time expend- 
ing the force of their sympathy and admiration in 
frequent wrestlings with John Barleycorn. 

The interview between the two young people lasted 
over a couple of houra. There was bo much to be 
said on one sid^ bo much to be felt on the other, that 
the time wore on nnperceived amid the deliiium of 
aweet and sorrowful incident that hope and retrospect 
had conjured up. George Watson sketched with the 
enthusiasm of a pretty painter the magnificeiice of the 
future which the other had before him if he would 
only accept the opportunity offered. America was a 
grand field for an enterprising spirit; whilst his 
honest face and his good common sense, accompanied 
by a practical knowledge of weaving and other 
branches of manufactui'O would, tiiere could be little 
doubt, ensure his success in the New World The 
expense of his outfit George would tindertake to 
defray, beside advancing loans to any amount that 
might be required. He wonld also make over an 
allowance of fifty pounds a year to Harry's mother 
until good fortune cam& George had Mends beyond 
the Atlantic — friends that he had made in business-' 
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to whonl he would address lettera of introduction ; 
aud what need had a young man of more advantage^ 
it these were upheld by personal eudeaTonr ? 

All had heen said that could be adTsnced in &TOnr 
of thid new undertaking in which it was proposed that 
Harry Andrew nhould embark For himself he 
offered not one Word of ohjection. How could he 
oppose such generona sentiments as Geoi^ WataoB 
had expressed, or tie foronrs he proposed to bestow 
upon one to whom he was a comparative stranger t 
Harry pondered deeply on these proposals, and weighed 
the advantages and disadvantages they involved, so 
far as his limited elperience permitted. Not site 
thought of self mingled with these niiliinatiotis. Hie 
greatest consideration was how far the change would 
afiect his mother ; the next, would it absolve him in 
the estimation of Miss Hartli^j and her friends from 
his having the presumption to love hei- 1 He Should 
liked to have asked Joe-o'-Dick'a advice upon the 
matter ; but, remembering the old man's partiaKly 
for his native sud, and his conviction that, all thhigs 
considered, there w^ not another laud equal to "d^llr 
owd England," he thought it beat to take an inde- 
pendent aod iiiiadvised course. 

"If mj moather winno' set bnr back up agen it^" 
he found himself sayiag at last, " awTl goo ; bo aw 
could ha' bin content awboara, an' ba' wowen mi days 
eawt for o' that. It's bard pikin, too, sometimee, in 
au've bin soory for t' see mi owd moather mumblin' 
ith' nook wi' a bid o' dbry bread when aw owt be able 
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fott' mttV bar nicb and cmnfot'tilble in bar ow<] ag«. 
Neaw awVe a ctiance, an' if aw dnnno tak it, an' bbrd 
timea should keep bein on ns, folks met Hay oW liadno' 
dbne to hur as a^ otvt ; an' that ud be A sOr6 thing 
fort' tbink at" 

" I may say, tben, that it is agreed between us," 
observed George, extending his hand to his fHend, 
who seised it in hte own and shook it n-artnly. 

" It is," responded Harry, and the eyes <rf both 
young men filled as with the friendly clasp their 
mutual compact was ratified betwden tbem. 

"A vessel sails on Tuesday next," sfdd G<6or^. 
" We have just time to prepare yowr out0t, and make 
soch arrangemeittB as may be necessary for your de- 
partUi'e. Break it t6 your mother to-nigTit She may 
take on. Any patent wonld. But a day or two iSay 
bring her round, and yon wonld have the saClstiction 
of leaving her more reconciled to the riepaiation." 

" Aw'll tell hur t' neet," said Harry ; "Aw know 
it'll be same as a buryin' ; bo aw coqdo' help that. 
Aw KeTieve it'll be til' best for booath hui? an' me, an' 
that owt t' bring hur to." 

As he said this they rose to depart ; but both stood 
for several moments wtapt in iheir various and eon* 
flioting IJioughts, and hesitating to go, as though the 
first step taken would be to plonge both in a maxe 
of dark nncertainty whence they might not hope to 
become extricated. 

" I would have accoDipaided yon as &r as Liver- 
pool," said Qeofge, breaking the painfnl fiilencQ. "I 
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have soDUi little matters to attend to there, and could 
have made the journey serve two pnrposea. Bat X 
shall be engaged to-da; at home. In tJie taeantune 
you can go down to Manchester, and furnish yourself 
with such things as yoa may stand in need o£ I 
will forward you a cheque for twenty-pounds to- 
morrow morning, which will perhaps be as much as 
you will require until I see you again. Keep up 
your heart, and God bless you ! Good night ! " 

"Good night !" returned Hany, abstractedly. 

They had Reached the lobby by this time, and 
buttoning his overcoat and again extending his hand 
to his friend, George Watson took his leave. The 
next parting would be — farewell. Would it be for 
ever ? Harry wondered ; and the question, as it 
suggested itself to his mind, held him rivetted to 
where he stood. 

" Harry, come here an' sup." 

"Hany, Harry, Harry !" called several voices from 
the taproom. But the young man heard them not 
He coidd hear only the surging of the waves, the 
howling of the wind, and those fond farewells coming 
in soft undertones from the lips that had blessed him 
so often. There was a merry scene before his eyes ; 
but he saw only a tearful face, and the fading vision 
of a lovely form giving his heart the last transport 
its presence could enkindle. Langley-side was only 
to exist in his memory. His old home — the loom 
which had rattled so merrily — wiater snows and 
gammer flowers — faces that to him wei-e images not 
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to be broken, mnat benceftirth be Bliadowa onl;' tliat 
people his dreams in a far-off land. 

With heart and thought full of the change, Hairy 
aought hia home. Huw lovely it nestled there on the 
hill slope ; and, though hard winter bleakness sur- 
rounded it^ it was a -very summer bower to bim then. 
And he must leave it ; — the hedges, too, in wbic^ he 
knew the bend of almost eveiy twig; the one apple 
tree that every spring garlanded the house with its 
blossoms ; the door that seemed eager to opBn and 
welcome him as he approached — all, all must be a 
dream only of the past ; — the song of the early 
"layrock," the hum of his own bees, the whimpling 
of tbe brook, were as chimes on his memory that 
would grow fainter and less articulate until tbe 
grand knell of mortality summoned him to his eternal 
home. 

Widow Andrew had "jnst mended th' foyer wi' a 
cob," and was playing with a kitten which she called 
by the endearing name of "Hany," aa her son en- 
tered the house. Why did he look so sad, she won- 
dered, when he ought to have been aa ftill of frolic as 
the little being uhe was fondling ( Surely he wonld 
not have to go to pi-iaon again. He had come off 
triumphantly, with not a spot upon his name; all 
X.angley-side knew it, and rejoiced that it was so. 
But the youth was sad, nevertheless, and "yonderly," 
as the dame expressed herself as though his lips had 
never been tuned to a whistle, nor his face brighter 
than tbe fire she had made. 
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" Whatever's do wi' thi, Harry?" she aaid, placing 
lier hand on the back of the chair as he seated himself 
m his old "place." "Ther'a nowt happent agen, is 
ther V 

" Nawe," replied the son, ther'a nowt happeut yet." 

" Nor beawn to do, I hope," said the mother. 

'' That's mooar nor aw con say, moather — that's 
■nooai' nor aw con b&j," and Harry fetched up a deep 

.igh. 

" Eh, good loTgus mi' lad ! theaw's summut o' thi' 
mind, aw con see. Theaw hadno use to be o' this road, 
lookln' for o'th' woald an if theaw expectut seein' sum- 
mut at th' back o'th' chimdy, or i'th' hess-hole, same as 
they did i' boggart times. Whatever is it theaw ails !" 

"It's nowt aw ail, moather; it's summut awm 
thinkin' abeawt." 

" Then theaw owt teU me what it is. Whoa else bo 
thi moather should know, an' hoo owt know every- 
thin' sin' theaw's no feyther fort' help thi eawt, an' 
no — but it's soon enoogh for that yet, though thi 
feyther wumo' mich owder nor theaw art neaw when 
he coom to eawr kitchen window th' fiist time. Bo 
what is it theaw*t thinkin' abeawt ?" 

" Aw'm thinkin' abeawt leeavin yo', moather." 

" Theaw never art, Harry, sui-ely. An' whatever 
have aw done wrun^ aa theaw should leeave mi t" 
exclaimed the old woman, raising her apron to her 
eyes, and rocking beraelf to and fa " Ha' not aw bin 
a good moather to thi ; done everything theaw wantut 
for thi, an' kept thi sweet an' howsome 1 Ha' not aw 
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wesht for thi, an' cleeant for tfai, an' mendut, an' baked, 
an' brewed for thi when aw've bin able. An' what bit 
of a snioket is ther i' o I,angley-side can do mooar for 
thi, lemtni know." 

" Moather, yo'n getteii howd a' th' wrung eend on't," 
Bald Harry, seeing that his parent was erroneously ascri- 
bing to him very iiatur.il motives for his leaving her. 

" Nay, aw hanno," persisted the dame, in a pettish 
tone. " Theaw's seen aomeb'dy ut theaw thinks 'U 
do betther for thi, an' thi owd moather may go to th' 
Warkheawse ncaw. Bo, if hoo's a cleean, hard wort- 
chin body, an' good an' farrantly, aw dunna care : 
*ak hur, an' bury me." 

"Neaw, moather, aw'll tell yo,"3aid Harry, mustering 
coni^e at last to undi-ceive his parent, by disclosing 
bis real intentions ; ".Aw ha'no' seen th' woman yet, — 
aw meean aw ha'no' Bed nowt to one ut &w should 
think ut havin' for a wife, if aw wantut one^ — ao yo' 
may be yezzy abeawt that. Bo aw'm gooin' off int' 
another country, — to i^meriky. That's what aw'm 
leavin' yo' for." 

"Eh, lad, dunno talk o' that; theaw maks me 
t' feel OS if th' heawse wur fo'in. Thee go t' Amerikyf 
Bless mi ! " 

"Ay, moather; aw'.o settin off next Monday. 
Ther's someh'dy ut'll s^e yo're weel done to while 
aw'm away, an' when iw come back, if aw've had 
lack, ther shano' be a ioer owd lady nowheere nor 
yo' ; so dunna fret : ev rythin' is bein' done for th' 
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It will easily be concluded, by even those who have 
hod the least experience of parental feeling, what a 
flood of grief followed this annonncement of Hany 
Andrew's intention to leave his native country ; so 
that a description of it need nob be attempted here. 
The etorm, however, was of nbort duration, calming 
down into a, settled grief, which had eveu a ray of 
Holace kindling round it^ as the darkest cloud hath ita 
"aUver lining." The separation would be [ttinful, no 
doubt, but the prospect of some few years hence being 
a "fine owd lady," was more than a drop of comfort 
in the bitter cup ; and Widow Andrew clung to the 
hope it yielded with the feith of one who always felt 
her son to be destined to good fortune. 

Harry, as the domeatic atmosphere became brighter, 
ventured to acquaint his mother with every particular 
rclafciog to hia interview with Geoige Wataon at the 
"Fig and Fork;" what a friendship the latter had 
espreesed towards him ; what noble oflers of assistance 
he had proposed. All these detaOs were received 
with feelings of wonder and admiration by the widow, 
so that when bedtime came, and she i*etired to her 
room, whilst the son mounted his familiar perch, there 
was happiness once more in the cottage, which, if not 
of that peaceful character of a former time, still found 
expression in the gleam of an eventful and more 
dazzling future. 
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CHAPTER XIT 

MoirsAT morning caiu<^ and found Bindiwood aU 
astir. Ttere wm the recorrenoe of an exciting scene 
in front of the Town Hall, and as deep an interest felt 
in the proceedings that were abont to take place as on 
a former occasion. The " Bongh-and-Ecady Olab" 
were represented, bat not in force; Bumper and a 
compaaion onlj b«ng present. - There was, howevW, 
a greater proportioii of what are ccmrentionaUy termed 
"respectable" people asBembled — tradsHmen belonging 
to varions branches of bnmnees, who expressed much 
real or assumed concern in the forthcoming examina- 
tion at tiie police court Hopper was again to be 
brought bdbre the bench on the fomMr charge of 
robbing the premises of Mr. Hartl^, and as he had 
before hinted that he diould not go to trial atone, he 
had this time for a companion Mr. Joseph Sloper, 
charged witb receiving the property, and knowing it 
to have been stolen. But as the eridence in the latter 
case would be similar to that given on the first 
examination, it might be tedions to deteul it hwe ; so 
leaving our friendB to conjecture as to what would be 
the &te of the two pristmeis, we wiU fdlmr die &a- 
tnuee of more agreeable company. 
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On the other mde of the town from that where the 
petty sasfdoiiB were held, stands the railway station ; 
this time onaBaally orowded to oouseqnence of then 
being many holiday peoide passing to and iro, and 
other BpeinalitieB connected with the season. Several 
well aecui'ed boxes .and tnm^ wore lying aboul^ 
guarded by the attentivenees of an old woman ia bon- 
net jmd deak of quite » priqative shape and peU^eni. 
These bozca, ta. jndge firom the w&tohfuIiieBa of their 
ptoteotOF, might havAContuneda^ineetimaUeifwonnt 
:of jew^eiy ; fbr, wfaeoevw-auy of the railway pontera 
offered to ovechaol tiuani, there came fta:th a ^q> 
remonstaranoe on Hia part of the old dame. " Ther 
my kuil^s, and toaoh *em if yo' dam till he comes. 
He's nobbo gone vi' a yung feUy a seein' Heathor 
Hartley somerwllsese- i' W teawn, an' hell he baok 
agen e'neaw.'.' Aaojliher eUen^ person, at the op- 
posite end of the plaitibrm, was trying to nwke oat 
the meaning of a highly-coloured placajrd eiyilosed in 
a veiy pretetttitius finuney and headed with a somewhat 
'mystacBl alhuion to a nnaiber of stars and stripee 
«ablazoned on a atreaming peooant. 

"AVU tell thi whKt) Ail^" obaeired thia«eeoad 
individual, dragging his clogs akaig the plaMbrm to 
iriiere. ^e> old Aama was iKee^aag gu^ over the bwes, 
" Am»iky mun b&a gnoi place." 

"Sb, ay, Jo% that it is," replied his ootnpajuon, 
who had a in^uei mq^ou that Ameiica was planted 
from Bden, and petted ^ii^otlf f"Xo- the Ark. 

" They'n mooar s^aia nor we han," said Joe, who 
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SQppoaed, from the eonsteJlations oa tlie United States 
flag, that iJiat conntty was specially iavottred with 
starlight) however it might be in other respectB. 

" Eh, wheSif, h&u they, Joe 1" 

" Ay, bo aw doimo think they'a as good mayte an' 
illiT-inV^ noather. Theiy coimo groo porritch theere 
they sen ; nor WHtcakee [oatcakss], an' ther ale's wutr 
nor that owd Jonathan breVd onct for bis pig-killis, 
Tit wnr BD thin they dat it ont' th' pig in a miatake 
for waythnr. Gie sae owd England if aw clem. 
Heigh,' heigh, heigh !" 

"Ay an' me too, Joe; an' aw anlus sed if they 
eonno do here^ th^ oonno ia nowhere; bo theaw 
sees wavin's gone to Owd Harry, an' ^lat mun folk 
do ut KQ as owd at tbea an' ma, on' oerra* larat nowt 
elset" 

" Ay, ay, wencli ; aiw axt a thick-yeddat foo' that 
qnesiaon th' tother day, an he sed we man do th' best 
we cun ; tit' yiuig folk mnu lam other trades^ an' th' 
owd una goo ith' Warkhaawse. Aw sed, what man 
they do if other trades are faH i" an' he sed they man 
mak freah.tins. Well, aw navar knew no gmtUmart 
ut wore cloga, nobbo ^Ka^k Sam, an' he never would 
shop no 'pr«itioe,orelseaw'dha.bin(meo' that trade. 
Whor, Ailse?" 

"As'agood tnde, nooiAw, Joe, it one could nobbo 
get a reed on't. Aw should say ther's plenty o' geutle- 
fi>lk in Amflriky > ther o' so fine when they comn 
liere." 

" Aw dnnno' )piaw for that Th^ sen tl^y run to 
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ther dinner tbeen^ an* if ther above five mioits i' 
aytiiL it, someb'dy auigs the chear firo tinder 'em, an' 
drop'n i' ther placa They'd clem me to tV deeath 
afore aw'd bin theere a week. At diuma wondher 
at 'em bein so fiat abeavt the senglet, an so weezle- 
bearted, when they swaEown ther mayte like cockle 
broth, as if ther teeth vmm made for niiwt nobbo' 
grinnin witL 

"Well ; bo they sen ther'a jJenty o* good money to. 
be getten ; an' it iano' sich hard waA, demmin when 
thM''B a lot t' ran at, as it is when th' bntteiy's bare^ 
on' th' shop book fdll. It'll jost snit eavr Harry, 
wheere ther'a plenty o' knockin abeawt, an vark for' 
da Besides, he'll goo amnng great folk, an be thick 
wi' th' king, aw dar* say ; an' when he's getten a peck 
o' anvreiina he'll come back^ an' aw'st be a lady. 
What dost think abeawt that^ Joe f ' 

"Aw'st be fiiin t' aoe it^ owd gel When that 
happens we^n have a rare doment if aw'm wick, 
We'n sweel th' thatch ofiT th' top o' yon cote o' thine 
wi iryin bacon collopa, if Ven a pig ready. Bo here 
he is, aw believe^ an' that yoong chap with bioo. 
Thoose new clooaa nt he has on &wem bein* 
borrow'd ons, for he hardly seeroa to know heav 
t' wear 'em." 

" Eh, my lad ! He's jost like his feyther wa or 
eawT weddin' day. Aw danno feel neaw nt aw could 
part wi' him. Aw dnnnt^ Jo«^ — aw dunna It'a like 
bnryin' him, — ^it is; obbo then wo known what's 
become on 'em, an' we donno fret for ever." 
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Sobbing oat these seateooes, and witk tears stream- 
ing down lier cheeks, Widow Andrew ran to meet her 
son, who had now entered the station, and was pacing 
down the platform in company with Geoi^ Watson. 

Hany appeared to have ondergone a complete me- 
tamorphosis. He was a gentleman in every respect 
but hiB gait ; and this was so awkward, tiiat we need 
not wonder at Old Joe sayii^ his clothes looked like 
borrowed ones. The stidiiess in his movements was 
evidently caused by the clothes he wore, which were 
an elegant and seasonable suit of strong mixed cloth, 
well calculated for "roughing it" on sea or land. He 
had all the raw material of a noble fellow, had Hany, 
that only required the polishing of good society. 
Geoige Watson said he would be as " smooth as a 
new pin" before he had been in America two yeare, 
the time he proposed to return, if God should spore 
him ; at which Harry smiled, and tried, for perhaps 
the one hondrediii tim^ to adjust himself into an easy 
position in his new " rig ont" 

"See yo, xooather," said Harry, after he had 
patifflitly allowed the old dazne to stroke her hands 
over him, and pick off every particle of lint that 
might haif>en to be stiddng to his coat, "awVe 
browt jo' summnt for a keepsake ;" at the same 
time presenting her with a photograph enclosed m a 
morocco case. 

"Eh! whoaever'sthiBl" exclaimed the old woman, 
holding the photograph at arm's length, the better to 
inake oat the likenesei " It is no' John Wesley, is iti 
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Joe, lend toe ^17 specteldes wilte, Ibr aVre left miDe 
itb' wheel-yed, an* aw cotmO see gradely beawl" 

"Mine 11 be too oWd for thee, A3bo," said Joe, 
prodncing » pair of epectades tiuit miglit have been 
dog out of Pomp^ " Beside," te Airtber obeerved, 
"ther m«>Ci glaasea, tLeaw knowa," wHicIi remark 
rather amnsed the yoang people atandiag neai'. 

Wldoir Andrew, notnithstauding, patr cat the 
glasses ; and afler gazing fbr some time at the por- 
trait witli a stHoevhat poaded expiessiDn on her 
countenance, said — 

" Wheay it's thla ynng feDy, aw believe," dittotinj; 
her oheervation to the company, and looking scmtdsis- 
ingly at Qeotge Wateon. 

Both young men smiled. 

"Aw towd thl thoose passes wot th' wrong swt 
for thj," eaid Joe^'-Dick's ; "aw con See fto he» 
whoa it IB, and beawt spect^ee^ too." 

" Wheay, and whoa is it thrai t" 

'•Whoashoolditbeboyo're Harry?" 

" lih, nay, it never is. ISawr Harry's ai tedder &ce 
nor Qiis. (The portrait, it need scarcely be said, was 
nncoloared.) Besides it looks as sellit as if it wnr 
gboin f pruch a sarmon ; and that lad never tookt so 
nobbo when he're mopin abeawt i'th* heewSA t'other 
day." But the old dame kissed the portrait for all 
tliat, and looked at it again and again, then shook her 
head and dislodged two big tears that had, no doubt, 
hung in her eyes all the time and bo dimmed iiiB sight 
as to interfere witli Hia recognition of her son's 
featom. 
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" If Le'd had his appetb [aproi^ «!« ftft' his eteakin' 
ilMrw," she aftamnrds (j«»red, "aw ehontd W 
fenewn him ; bo' nesv Wb ft^niUeioaB, aw cotme tell 
mi own lad." 

"All these fbr linAcpooI)'' nmg out & patter, up- 
eiidiilg one of iba tranks that lap neah 

" Hftrryi he's meddlia' vf Ai bcaea I " exd^med 
'Wldov AudrOTr, looHng &ttxmasiy &lge% about the 
safety of her son's Inggaga 

"I^B a' rmt, nunthet — th' Iftais's eoisia'." 

l%ia vna the signal for the old womaa s^idiig her 
(fem'a arm, And holding as if it ^n» i thing nerer to be 
parted with 

Thwe vas a EKTeaming vhistie^ tkrlce r^>eatsd, 
heard irom a short distance, and immediately^ a dtrad 
ot ste^i dashed from i^d»- an arc&way,. and' the 
screech of wheels signalled lbe< sMival of tlie l3«ia 
into the (Mtbm. What a nufaiiig abont there was 
fof pUtoes by people who vere beitt' upon a jommef-^ 
all jo&Qlng and pushing eaek other as if they were 
afftdd ^ toing left <m the platiinm t Han? Andrew 
assisted as well as his parent wtiald allow hun«, in 
gettidgnphia Inggagey. imtdl the last box was hoisted 
into tbe Van ; and now ne^ling seamed to be required 
but that one last word— ^cteweLl' I 

But stop ; there is a tamnlt behind, and the order 
to " midie way tliere^'-stand aside^" causes a crowd 
of peo^ to more away from the approtiches to the 
entrance doot. The appearance of a number of 
glazed hats among t&e crowd is anffident to denote the 



ovGooi^lt^ 



188 THB I.ATIIOOE OF LAKaLEr-SIDE. 

character of tlie new arrivals ; aad the cerbdoty is 
BOOB discovered when, guarded bj two policemen and 
ironed together, the prisoners charged with the silk 
robbery — Broadbent and Sloper— emerge on the plat- 
form. They had been committed to the Kew Bailey, 
there to await their trial at the ensuing sessions ; and 
an they moved towards the carriage that was to con- 
vey them to Manchester, they hong down their heads 
as if afraid of being recognised 1^ the crowd. 

Hany Andrew could not help feeling shocked at 
this exhibition ; and the omtrast was forced upon his 
mind ihab existed between the position he now oc- 
on^ed and the one he might have been placed in. 
But he was cut ahtart in his moializiDg by the guard's 
calling out — 

"Take yonr plaoes, — take your placesl" and ihe 

loud BlatnTning of doors. 

"Come, my good woman — the train's moving ofT." 
This was addressed by a porter to Widow Andrew, 
now struggling to get her bonnet through a sash in 
one of the carriage doors. "You'll be knocked down 
if you don't mind." 

It was all over ; the widow had taken her last kis^ 
and the train moved slowly out of the station. Bound 
the curve swept the long line of carriages — this time 
longer than usual ; the engine hoarsely shrieked and 
puffed out its steam as if ia contempt at the many 
&rewells. There was a handkerchief ^ved&om one of 
the windows ; convulsively it fluttered for a moment, 
and the next Widow Andrew was alone in the world. 
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Qeorge Watson could not help feeling deeply 
afiected hj a parting so novel and so touching, and it 
vaB some time before he ootdd prevail apon the old 
TToman to leave tlie station; though propoeing to 
drive her down to her oottage. She stood gazing 
towards the tunnel's mouth whence the train had 
disappeared, as though the dead of steam that now 
only hung about like a mist^ contained the spirit of 
her departed son, then gave her hand as a child wonld, 
and she suffered the young man to lead her out of the 
station. 

When Qeorga reached home he inquired for Miss 
Hartley; but Maggy shook her head, and said she 
was in her room, and not to be seen by anyone except 
her fittlier. 

"But I want to see her most particularly," remon- 
Btrat«d Oeoi^ almost overcome with a dark suspicion 
that suddenly flashed upon his mind. 

" I will tell her, Mr. WabaoB," said the servant ; 
" but I am afraid it will be of no use : she was so 
positive." 

" What is Uie matnmg of this ¥' wondered George, 
as the servant stepped up to her mistress with his 
message. And his thoughts followed the train that 
WBS now &r on its way to Liverpod. 

The servant returned with inatnictions that George 
might eee Miss Hartley, but the interview must be a 
brief one; Bndeavoiiring to divine the cause of all 
this, the young man sought the lady's room, entered 
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at HiC invitatkin of a cM- "Oaae in," and stood like 
one tmiafizedL 

"Fardoa mb, Mary," &ltwed oat Gw«^ "bnt 

" Do yon ymb me as a Mend %" interpoaed Miss 
Hartley. 

" Aa a frisud; and I hop o - ■ " 

"A»a fiiend or brotiber, you may ; but as a lover, 
ncrver I I have read your letter, and appreciate your 
aMttimouts ; but, if yon lore me, Oeorge, never repeat 
them. I am unveil, and wish to be alone." 
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OtfAPTEB XT. 

Qeoroe Watson so &r understood famnan nftture as 
to hare discovered ia Miss Hartley a sGBtiment bejond 
a Mendlj r^ard for fiany Andrew. Her alterOd 
condnct toiraids hilnseS^ BO Boddenly aaaumed after 
Hanys departure to Aiaerica, vas " confirmati<»t 
strong aa proofs of hc^y wnf* tlia6 ibe latter's pUoe 
in Iter esteem -was not to be ^stariMd bj abaenoe, or 
saperaeded by a rival ttttachtueni He had mioiu- 
terpreted lier eaiUto seDUmeute ; had Su|fNAed VoUien 
incapable cf fsatAi Bbroitrg Mendly lemiings, and biMt 
gone on calcnlatilig from day to day that the ^feotion 
he had so recently eonceived for Miss hartley wonld 
in lime meet with a dne retnru. He hod hitdi«rtb 
refoiined from diaelodng his pasaiw other than by 
vtigae aUnsdous, wbicb he supposed were nnaoknolK 
lodged from a seDse of delicaGy uiEdbg out of previods 
intimacy. Titav would break down this reserre ; and 
the greater opportunity ho now possessed, after tli6 
first declaratvm of hiri love, would eaoable hku to cany 
his purpose to a soooesdU isana 

Ofeorge could hot at flnt bring hims^ to think 
that Harry Andrew was a rival He merdy regjnded 
him as an ohetaole tliat it waa desirable should 
be removed. Miss Hartley would never allow a 
poor weaver lad to presume tqxm such a misplaced 
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attachment. Her -worldly position alone, if she had 
any pride in her nature, would render such a choice 
repugnant to her better sense ; but she might go on 
from year to year with her little schemes of bene- 
volence ; recognising the winning simplicity of her 
agent, to the exclusion of such feelings as a woman 
is supposed to cherish. To distribute fdms was the 
duty of confirmed old maids and inconsolable widows, 
and not of youi^ ladies in the April of their woman- 
hood. It was the province of the latter to love and 
be loved ; to flutter through a springtime of blossom- 
ing life, regardless of its duller carea, and bafikisg in 
a Bommer of ripening affection. 

It was with the view of directing Miss Hartley's 
tlioughts and sympathies in another channel, and thua 
promoting a selfish end, that Oeorge had induced 
Harry Andrew to leave the neighbonrhood But it 
was not before he had well calculated how far he conid 
reconcile such a proceeding with the approval of a 
delicately poised conscienceL In a worldly sense 
Hany would be a gtdner by his new pursuit ; and, if 
in him the poor had lost a bene&ctor, what want was 
there that his own purse could not supply } After all 
sifting, and weighing, and adjusting— balancing this 
account against that, opposing desires and motjvee by 
deeds and their consequences, he arrived at the satis- 
factory conclusion that everybody interested would be 
benefited by the change. But Oeorge Watson had 
reckoned without his hos^ and now that settling day 
had come, he discovered an item in the account not 
previously included in his calculations. 
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On his way home from Birchw^md, and after setting 
down Widow Andrew oa near her cottt^ as poasibl^ 
George prepared himself for a campaign of love-making. 
We had birly got the season on the torn. Days would 
lengthen perceptibly. A few weeks and the green 
would brighten orer the fields ; bads would appear on 
trees and hedges ; the lark wonld be heard in the mid- 
day sky, and the thmeh at eventide. He oonld almost 
&ncy the primroses were peeping out already; and 
then wonld come the daisies and the Mayflowen ; and 
the hawthorn would blossom; fmd.the honeysuckle 
and wildrose would be banging over the footpaths ; 
and blue-bells would be nodding in sweet warm nooks, 
where quaint old atiles were snggestire of dehgbtfhl 
and prolonged pauses in an evening walk. Had he 
been a painter, what a beautifol landscape picture he 
oould then have drawn ! A deep tangled wood with 
a narrow path winding throagh it ; not that the path 
led to anywhere, but becanse it lay thivngh a wood, 
where people would stroll, whether they had busineBS 
or not^ and where the tmna wei'e so freqnent that 
almost eveiy rood had ita solitnda He would sketch 
himself with Miss Hartley* jnat reaching the only spot 
where daylight penetrated. A snnbeam should be 
slanting about her neck, and he wonld be ga^ng into 
her sweet &ce, shadowed, as he would have it, by a 
modest glp^ hat^ with a single ribbon fluttering about 
her shoulders. He would be gaang into her eyes, as 
in the dear, placid river, — bat, before he had com- 
pleted the picture, the whefJa of the conveyance dashed 
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l^e anov froia the bnsbes iB froat of the " Hillm^^" 
and he was brau^t back from the coatemidaitioa of 
that happUy wrought smnmw Bceu^ to the conscioos- 
oess of deep winter time, and tjie improbability ^ 
Hisa Hartley veaiiog &g^)^ hat, with one ribboo. 

Alas ! we know not, vhea inngiiung the nectar to 
be briQUQipg over, how soon the cup may be dashed 
frogi oar lips. We know noli wheni we behold the 
fiice of natuie rqoidng in the serenity of eon and 
aky, and floiweri'pTinted meadow, how soon the storm 
may come and torn the smile to tears I So was it 
with our young iidenii The chaUce was at his lips 
to be broken untaatedj the &iiy scene his fervid 
iuiaginataon had conjured up was to dissolYe at once 
at the demon's tondi ; and leaves and flowers, tangled 
woods and crooked, bowery bypaths turned to cbaoe. 
In one moment he had been stiioken down, and he 
felt in the whirling madness of t^t moment that it 
mattered not whither the tide of his poaaion carried 
him. li he could then have changed places with 
Hany Andrew, he would have done' so ; — anything 
but remaining here. Once he had the purpose \/ali 
formed of f<:^wuig his ineud to liverpool, and eithei 
sharing the. rc^age with him, or inihicii^ him to 
return. But it was too lai& Hany would go oa 
bouid that afternoon, and there was not a train by 
which GeaxgP could travel until the following morn- 
ing) when p^bably the vessel would be standing gut 
to sea. He eould do nothing then but let the toimit 
of disappointmmit wash over him until it had spent it- 
self when there might be peace in the succeeding calm. 
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Qeorge sought hk room immediAtdy after tbat brief 
bnt fatal interview witlL Miss Vxrtiej. He threw 
himself on a chair and watohed the spntteriiig fire 
mock hiB diaappfflntment astil he was dfepoaod to be 
ffl angry with it Bb wiOi the oaoee of hia Utter rdee- 
tions. Bot as the fiiel wasted, his paasioQ abated ; io 
that after an lioar's ramination he fbJt himself sufiB- 
ciently reoonoiled to his defeat to be able to minratiae 
wrer it Did he really love Hiss HartHay 1 cm-, Bhoold 
he liave looked on any other young hdj with eqaal 
regard undnr similar oiroamfltancee? He prized hw 
eode^^ — ^tliat was certain ; and he oould share it just 
the same whether in the oapooity of a lorer or a &i«»l. 
In his sincere admiration of her good qaalitiee ae a 
wconan, he had never assooated ^tean witti the duties 
of a wifft He had not looked b^ond conrtehip, and 
even that stage <tf his love eeheme had more of the 
romantic than the real about it Thii^ as loi^jas be 
would, this oonduaton oonld only be arrived at,— that 
whatevei- sentiments he entertained fi>r Miss Hartley, 
that young lady had very 'intell^Uy avowed t^e 
nattite of her own tewards himself so Ibtt be might 
as well make the beet of Ins disappointment What 
would be the good of fretting (^ taking a more dee- 
perate course t It oould only lead to ^e same result, 
or something etiU more pttinfulj tioA he could not 
afford to become the langhing-stook of people w^ 
doubtleas would take oocastsn to twit him with his 
folly. He would sink the lover into the fiiend and 
brother, and see if he oould not make out as good a 
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sum of yotithM happineas as otihera more aensitiTe 
might oat of tJie oaprioea aad jealousies of courtship. 

On the following momiii{^ when the family at the 
" Hillock" were assembled at breakout, Miss HarUejr 
was somewhat astonished to observe her recently dia- 
missed suitor demolishing his third round of toast 
with the aTiditj of one who had not devoted himself 
to tlie sole consumption of moonbeams. He was not 
over talkative ; but allowed Mr. Hartley to comment 
in lugnbriona tenns on tlie proceedings of the previous 
day, which the old gentleman regarded as the gTeat«et 
of the many scandals of the trade. His daughter, 
reserved at first, scarcely allowed her eyea to meet 
those of George Watson ; but this shyness gradually 
wore off as the discourse became interesting, until she 
ventured at last to give one of her old confiding 
g^ces towards her friend, which promoted the equani- 
mity of the break£tst table in a marvellous degree. 
George hinted that it was probable he should return 
to Liverpool as soon as Christmas was 6irly over ; 
but Mr. Hartley would not hear of such a thing. 
Why not stay with them so long as he was welcome ; 
which period would not be limited to either months or 
jesTB. He might stay for ever if he liked. 

"Geo^^" observed the old gentleman, rising &om 
the table and pnttii^ on his spectacles, "I have a 
little project in my head that I wish to submit to you. 
I should have done so before, only this bother we have 
had with other things has almost driven it away. Let 
me see ; T think I ioit the papers upstairs." With 
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that he went oat of the room, Icffring the two young 
people together for the first time dnce their painfal 
encounter on the previous evening. 

" What new scheme has yoar fother in contempla- 
tion now, I wonder f said Geoige, aa aoou as Mr. 
Hartley had quitted the room. 

" Something to detain you, I dare aay," replied Misa 
Hartley, assuming her accustomed manner of addres- 
sing her Mend 

" And what motive can he have ibr wishing me to 
stay any longer here f eoid the other, looking pur- 
posely confused as he said it. 

' ' The pleasure of your society, of oonrse ; you know 
how my father esteems yon ;" and a look expressive of 
sudden pain troubled the girl's face a moment^ and 
then departed 

"But if we must always have those we love near 
us, how would the whole order of thin^ have to be 
changed I How many ships would reverse th^r 

course on the sea ; how many homes would " 

but observing a deep blush snfiuse Miss Hartley's 
cheek, Oeoige cut short the sentence he would have 
uttered, and remarked that a man who lud neither 
father, mother, sister, nor brother to love, could 
scarcdy be said to appreciate fully the hapinneas their 
society would create. What <m earth was there to fix 
hit affections upon any spot I 

" Do not I esteem you as a brother, George ; and 
why should you not regard me as a sister ?" said Miss 
Hartley, in a fidendly tone. George was silent; 
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" Foi^t last night," continned the girl, " and I 
will be to yon all that you could wish, except " 

" Except that which I most desire^" said Qeor^, 
finishing the sentence in his own way, " But never 
mind, Mary, I have learned to look upon some leases 
as gains, and am prepared to forego that which I can 
never poaaesB." 

" Then you will not leave ua, George;" and saying 
thia, Mias Hartley took hold of the hand which Mr, 
Watson had unconacioiisly extended over the table, 
and the relation of brother and sister was, with many 
tender expreaaiona, from that moment established be- 
tween them. 

Mr, "Hartley returned just as the two had ratified 
the compact, and he would have at once proceeded to 
explain to bis young &iend the outlines of a scheme 
he had beeu maturing for the better education of poor 
children, had he not observed the situation which 
George and Miss Hartley had assumed, and mistaken 
the relationship it implied. 

"Oh, oh! George," exclaimed the old gentleman, 
patting his friend's shoulders with the papers in his 
hand ; " I see now the reason you are so anxious to 
leave us. Well, well, — ^you are a worthy lad, Geoi^e, 
and X think Polly's not indifferent towards you. 
Come, come, — I see I'm not wanted here. I will ex- 
plain this matter at another time ; for the present — 
bleas you, my children, — bless you ! " Kind Aaron's 
heart was fiill, and he ponred repeated blessings upon 
the anpposed lovers as he closed the door. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

WnrrEB was past ; apring had Btrewn the meadows 
with flowOTS, and summer basked on the slopes of 
Laagley-side. The transition from the domialon of 
frost BJid snow to that of suDshine and fertility, though 
somewhat sudden and genial, was marked by changes 
and events that might have been the grow& of years 
Hopper and his aocomplice were serving a protracted 
apprenticeship to the treadmill, and the finn of "Whiffle 
and Sloper" was in the Gazette. Circumstances con- 
nected with the lattw event revealed one of the most 
flagrant instances of reckless trading upon record, and 
-the result of the first inquiry proved a complete 
collapse of the whole ooucem. Further investigations 
brought to light euch a system of criminajity and 
proQigacyaa made honest and w^-intentioned trades- 
men wary and snspieious of one another. Scarcely an 
establishment was there in the neigh bouriiood that had 
not been victimised to some extent, and to socii a 
stretch had the practice of eilk embezzling been carried, 
that many persons of doabtfiil character disappeared 
from Birchwood, mnder suspicion of having been Unked 
in with the dealings of the bankrupt firm. 

The most pleasing set-off against these ddinqueocies 
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aroee oat ot the manner in which the manu&oborT' 
belonging to "Mesars. Whiffle and Sloper" was dis- 
posed of. So diagosted were the creditora with the 
sickening details oi the bankniptcj, that it was de- 
termined the whole establishment t^ould be put up io 
one lot by puMic auction, ^ as ^ ietp the machineoy 
and material compact, and thm obriate tiie necessity 
and expense of cUviding into geotioBS pctfurty which, 
^ Bome of ;ta biwitdkes, would ^bs becwne only m> 
much lumber. The whole was, tberefbre, knocked 
down to one Udder, Mr. George Watsoo, Ut the aanwr 
of "Hartl^, WatsoD, and Co^," 1^ "Co." beings 
gentleman not yet known in baa new poBttim, but 
who is nevettheleas am active nther thst) a -ticfprnp 
partner in the Qna. This eveol oauaed no Utfle 
a^onisbment ofi well as r^oiclDg in Lai^ley-aidiE^ 
where it t)tid be^ uuderstood that Ur. Hmrtley wae 
gradually retiring from business, iasbaad of embarking 
in &esh apeculations. No doubt the woir^^ genUe- 
man woald have adhered to hia criginal intention of 
giving up, bad not Geoi^ Watson, who was already 
tired of dcong nothii^ p<^)OBed a partnenhip in some 
more extensive usdert^ng. Warhadb^pin tcrbrood 
over the American States, find a cloud already over- 
shadowed the comtnercial proapeote of Great &itiun ; 
in consequeaco of whicl^ the mMui&ob»y at Biroh- 
wood went f<a next to nothwg ; fe" beii^ inclinaJ 
to speculate wbile t^e prospects of trade T«re so peril- 
ously uncertain. The now firm, howe^r, oould aSosd 
*» wait until tii^^ were better, and as they coidd 
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derive Bome advaxiUigea from Harry Andrew's oon- 
nectioH witli the Atnericfta trade, most satia&ctorily 
set] fqrtL in Harry's latest commimicfttioii, Watson 
was quite sanguine of tkeir snooesa. The latter gentle- 
man could hardly be mcrre delighted th^ was Mr. 
Hardey witit the prospect held oat by this new ar- 
nuigeiuent, and bo^ set to work with renewed vigour 
in preparation for better tames. The little business 
doing at the "Hillock" bad to be removed to the 
Bindiwood eetaUishmeat, whilst the foi-mer place was 
converted into » sidiool, where Mr. Hartley proposed 
to oarry out his'scheme for infant education. 

With these fresh attachments to societyand its a&irs, 
tiie summer, to Geoi^ Watson, appeared an unusually 
diort ona At boeiness during the day ; in the even- 
ing taking pleasant strollB through wood and meadow; 
and tiie pleasure often enbaMced by Qlo society of Mary 
Haitiey, now so easterly in her regard for him, — ^what 
more agreeable oecnpation could any gentleman desirel 
And then tiie little family gatherings at the " Hil- 
lock ;" the musictd partiee in vhich old Aaron's ner- 
vous baas, George's fine tenor, and Mary's delicate 
treble^ united so faarmoniotisly as to ^ve the music a 
character beyond tbe mere paatime of an idle hour. 
And tlie card parties too, where George would be 
store diasatJBJed with winning than losing, often 
making miwleals on purpose to be chided by lips from 
which' gentle' reptnOch was sweet ; — what a round of 
pleasant Me the young fellow was enjoying ! 

The changes introduced by the failure of Messrs. 
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" Whifflie an} Sloper" had a most wbolesome effect on 
the conditiou of Langlej-side.- The homes of that 
impoverished Tillage had began to amile again; for, 
oontraiy to all ezpectattons, the bosiness of " Meesis. 
Hartl^, Wateon, aod Co," eontinned to imprOT^ 
several good orders haying been received through a 
wew dianael from America. Weavers' walleta, instead 
of being mostly tied in a napkin, and carried empty 
under the arm, could <rften be seen slung over the 
shoulder, laden almost to the staggering point with 
warp and weft. The "Pig and Fork" waa noisy on 
Saturday evenings, and "baking days" had bc^n to 
be the rule instead ot the exception. Bright &uiea 
and oonlented homes were again in the majority, 
affording Mr. Hartley i^reeable testimony of th» 
hapfonesE he had been the means of dispensing. 

So the winter of 1861, if it aiigared ill for Lanca- 
shire generally, found Langley-aide comparativrij 
prosperous. Shnttlea merrily moved once more, and 
" bearings home" to Birchwood were stripped rf those 
painful associations that lately characterised the deal- 
ings of Messrs. Whiffle and Stoper during their disas- 
trous influence upon the fortunes of these sufiering 
people. The following summer brought equal pros- 
perity, and the year might have so continued to the 
end, had not a most di^tresBing episode interrupted 
the general harmony. 

One morning, during the fall of 1863, Ge<»^ 
Watson had taken np the newspaper, previous to his 
g<HQg to business, when the firat item of int^ligeace 
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t^t caught his attention vas the iailure of a noted 
banking company in one of the priacipal cities of the 
United States. Good God I He had nearly hia whole 
fortune invested in that concern, and ruin stared him 
ia the &ce. 

George, after reading this announcement, immedi- 
ately communicated the circumstance to Mr. Hartley. 
The old gentleman was, as may be supposed, sorely 
disb^esed on bearing the newR, but more on hia friend's 
account than his own. For himself he felt prepared 
to meet the storm whatever might be the result, 
although considerable caution would have to be exer- 
cised. The maaufaotory must be closed. until the 
arrival of the next American mail, if not for a longer 
period. Of course he was most reluctant to take this 
atep, as it would tend to weaken the coufideuce of 
creditors, and cause great alarm besides distress 
amongst the workpeople; but there remained no 
alternative, for it would be perilous to keep the works 
going with such an uncertain future. A notice was 
accordingly posted over the gateway of the factory at 
Birchwood, announcing that no more work would be 
given out until tiirther notice, and that such as was- 
in the looms must be held back until required. 

Thwe was consternation everywhere expressed as 
this unwelcome news travelled over the country sidot 
and a gloom settled upon the villages immediately 
affected. A meeting of weavers took place in Langley- 
side, at which, after mutually bewaUing the conse 
quences that must fall nponthemin the event of a crash' 
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ftt Bircbwood, an addresB of sympathy to tb« piaii.- 
cipal suffraen by the casualty was passed unanimoady ; 
old Joe-o'-Diok'a being appointed to wait upon Mr. 
Hartley and Mr, Watson, and express by "woid o' 
meavtli," as his instractions directed, the snlstmca 
of the resolution. 

Nowhere in Langley-eid* was the news moce tm- 
ireloom« than in the ootta^ of Widow Aaitttv, 
Unkn ^M receiTCd from ht« eon more Stima- 
Ma aooonats tban had hitherto airiTed, theia was 
tmrj probability of the Wbi^ause being her future 
boiBe ; for die oould not cocpeot her monthly et^Mnd 
bom Qeoige Watson, now tkc^ he was involved ia 
8Wb loBies. It had. been the custom of Miss 'HueOty 
tooall oocaaioDAlly upon tbe kme woioan since Harry's 
lundng home, for the purpose of impartiii^ consolati<Hi, 
aad adding little c<nnfiHie to her United etooa M- 
ooidia^y she had undartaksn, at the request cf Mr. 
Wateon, to break tbe sad tldiop now afflicting the 
wliole ttdgbbonrhood, if tbe poor widoiw had net heard 
Hbem before; and ibr this paipose Misa Hartl^, as 
aeen as erening had Mfin, took her oloak and bonnet 
RBd; with Uie little dog that always accompaaiedi ber, 
went over to Lan^ey-aide. 

HI news flies rapidly, and Widow Aodmr had 
beard aU. She sat with the fire nearly out aa^ Mmk 
Hartley entered the oottage, — ^maeaing most piteondy 
over a misfortune whieh she regarded as peonUariy 
her own. Whatever her visitor advanced, she refused 
to be comforted, connecting, as she did with, motherijr 
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reiuniiuig, the sad eveab wHiIi the myBterioos silence 
of hflT Bon. 

"8innniut'B happent n^ Ittil, aw'm sure," she per- 
iiisttd in saying ; and that war a ugn on it when tf 
drairerH gan a cradc yestemeet, an' aw conld no' help 
lot^n' at his bed same as aw tiiowt aw caiild Bee- hiea 
l^ia' ifir ii; Th' cloob-oaae dnr flew oppen. that neet 
at' baf Itytihnv dee'd, an' a poD<lid rowlt aaros» t^ 
hsi'atoiie. Aw'm sure Bmnmnt's bappent." 

"YoH hare beard nothing of yo«r son for eome 
tim^ iiiwi," obBerred Misa Hartley, who migbt have 
apand heraelf the remwrk, oa she already knew &e 
exBwt'date of Harrys kst letter. 

"Bh n»we; never sin tharti d^y ut Samo'-Joe'a Mlf 
his pig, an' aw know its o' etten," replied tiie widow^ 
afn^ flood of tears foUewlnj; the recollection. "Owd 
Joe thinks ut l^roo^ this war, letthers conno come 
as soon; bo then we ahonld get em sometime. He 
nura be deead ; — he man bedeead!" 

Miss HarUey started. She had been looking to- 
wards the window, and she imagined there was some- 
thing shadowed in the faint light beyond it. The 
object might be a human &oe, but it miist hare been 
a dark one^ as it was- so indistiinet; and the young 
lady yielded herself to a momentary impression thait 
it was some presentiment of evil connected with Uie 
omekiiig of the drawers as the old dame had described. 

Widow Andrew, withoirt noticing her visitor's altam, 
commenced running over a saccession of &ncies that 
had been haunting a mind, so easily imi»«3aible to 
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superstitions ideas. The sound aa of a. h&nd on the 
latch, however, interrupted the stream of discouise 
thfit had aet in, and then ft young and handsome 
stranger presented himself at the "spear," to ^e uo 
small surprise nf the widow and her neighboor ; sur- 
prise heightened to alarm when, taking off his hat, be 
advanced to Eialut« the foimer. He was an impudent 
stranger, the old lady thought; and though tiie 
fitshionably clipped beard that concealed the lower 
portion of his &cb bespoke him to be a reo^ gentleman, 
the manner in which he threw his arm over the bed- 
gown expressed so much ungentlemanly assurance^ 
that the person upon whom the offence was committed 
remonstrated with him most chaiacteristically upon 
such conduct. 

" Whoa are yo, yo brazeat felley I" she exdaimod, 
"comin' a-«lippin an owd woman like me o' that 
&ghin, an i' mi owp heawse, too'? Ger off wi' yo I " 

Miss Hartley would have stud " For sham^ youDg 
mao," only a glance from the offender somehow inter- 
fered. 

"Mother/'the stranger cried, "don't you know me)" 

"Eh, Harry ; eh, my lad, ia it (S«e/" and the old 
woman threw her arms round her son, and sobbed out 
such terms of endearment as to completely overpower 

M iss Hartley would have given worlds to have been 
absent at that moment ; and yet the door was open — 
why did not she leave at once 1 

" Eh, Harry, — aw thowt aw mut iiever ha' seen thee 
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agen, aw did," exclaimed the widow, clinging to tlie 
young man's arm, which Bhe would mb and pat as if 
to iosiire heriifuller sense (^ ita reality. " Aw've had 
thi deead, an' droawnt, an' kilt mouDj a time o'er, an' 
aw con hardly. think neaw it is thee. Bo it is the^ 
Hany ; is it no'? Eh, my lad I" 

" Bless yon, molJier. I told you I'd make an old 
ffenlleioaman of yoii, and I're come to redeem my pro- 
mise," said Harry, ^ving hia pai'ent's hand aooiber 
affectionate wring. "But I wish to have a word with 
this young lady, if you can spare me," he continued, 
glancing towards Miss Hartley, who, although con- 
fused, was not an uninterested witness of the joyful 
meeting. 

" Have twenty, HaiTy ; have a hundert wi' hur , 
for hoo's bin a good soul to me," said the mother, 
seeming hardly to know which t« admire most^ but 
certainly inclining towards her son. 

" Miss Hartley," said Harry, holding out his hand, 
which the lady accepted with less reserve than he waa 
prepared to espeot, — "We meet again." He could 
get no further; a tenderness in the look he en- 
countered prevented utterance^ — and he gazed into 
those loving eyes, — loving they most be — until a 
sudden transport flung aside the barriers that had 
held the two asunder while their hearts were one, and 
thrar lips met to seal for ever the bonds of a life-tried, 
heaven-approved affection. 

Both young people were so overcome with this sud- 
den but delightful episode iu their strange relationship, 
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tlMt it VM soma time befoM they svoke to tjie c«n- 
sokreoiesa thkt Widow Antfaew ajqieued to bo bddng 
a -nry complete impreaaion of the intwcstitig soeae 
be£)re her, which fact she indicated by se'reral Uiaee 
lifting np her hands aod attemig anoh exeJaimtioDB 

"EhfHarryl «h,theatwpo«semattt ! Well.ifwrerl" 
&«,, whidi she snpplem^ted- bf a very natund refbr- 
eitce to her own oonrting days, ezpreased ih the nA*^ 
eernttion — "Thi feythw to rf tV w«xU<l'; be'd just 
ha' done th' sama" 

"My dear Miss Hartley," said HaiVf,' "hi>w'di»M 
the happiness oi this moment i^pay mo ttit pMt 
Borrows ! The joy of meeting my mother ; the atixcr- 
rattce that- I harw not indulgfed » ho^eSs IotO ; the 
pMifieation of now being^Me to retnni tdindoeaa to 
tboee who have befriended- me; ffxoitefl sneh a filing 
of rapture that I oan soBTCely believe ' it othe^' tban' a 
dtaMo. Had not Mr. Wataon prepared^ laa fat this 
i«G«eption, 1 should indeed hare been bewildered. To 
IJtBt geatlemaD I am boaud in et«%fA gratitude, and 
■ouBt go this very night to ^ve- him additional proof 
of my respect" 

"Ai4 tbeawfor leavin' fie-BO'SDoU't" inquired the' 
mother. 

" Pot a short t&ne only, moUtei^" relied Jlerty, itf 

aia assuring manner. " X heu<d in Liverpo(^:of TSrj 

Watson's supposed misfortuue,' and hEfiteued hithep to 

' relieve hira of- his anxie^v The account with' the 

■^ew York bankers I witidrew in Mr. WatsMi's ntahe, 
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OH Ilia agenl^ on m^ first iBtimBtiou that things were 
unsatisitictorr; and I have deposited the whole amount 
with a respectable firm in Manchester." 

" Ood bless 7011 for that^" exclaimed AGsB Hartley, 
forgetful of her situation in the joy sfae felt. 

" And God bless yon fi>rit, too," responded Hany, 
" It was yotir image, and the hope it inspired, that 
cheered and encouraged me in all my nndertabings. 
Had it not been for you I should probably have been 
still at my loom, toiling tar a bare existence instead 

of . But I must not let my tongue mn on so fast, 

lest I should make a braggart of myself. Oom^ 
Mary, — Miss Hartley, I mean." 

" Call me Mary." 

" Well, Mary, then, I must see Mr. Wateon, and 
esoort you borne, which, I need not say, will be a 
delightful duty." 

" Aws't goo, too^ Harry," interposed the mother, in 
a most peremptory manner. " Aw con walk behind 
yo', if theawrt feeart on mi yerrin' what yo han' 
t' say ; but aw'm noa goin' be laft misel so soon." 

This natural inclination of the old lady *aa got 
over by a convenient comiwoniiRe. They would leave 
her at Joe-o'-Kck's cottage until Harry's return, 
where she might indulge in a cup of her favourite 
"tea and rum" with the old weaver's femily, recount- 
ing the ^ad tidings. To this arrangement she con- 
sented, reluctantly »t first, but afterwards oheerfully, 
when reflecting on the joy her vimt would spresNl 
around. So, reaching out her doak, and tymg mi 
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die bonnet wUch still retained the "diDge" received 
b; being thrust into the nulway carriage two years 
before, the old woman prepared &x setting ont. 

Hov short was the walk np to the " Hillock;" 
how joyfully were the pitir received; and what traa 
fports followed Harry's joyful communication to 
George Watson. It would be difficult to say whic^ 
was the happiest spot, tiie " Hillock, ' the little oottage 
on t«ngIey-Bide, or Old Joe-o' -Dick's hearth, the luat 
as bright as if every fitoe arouud it had been newly 
polished; Old Joe's &ce in partiouUr being net with 
twinkles more than ordinarily luminous. Mr. Hartley 
was in ecstacy; and if George Watson did not feel as 
delighted with the fovonrs Mias Hartley bestowed 
upon his friend, as if he himself had been the fiivoured 
one, we must place that weakness to the debit of poor 
humanity. 

When Hany Andrew returned home, he found 
Laogley-side in what some of his acquaintances wotild 
have termed a "blaie," The "Pig and Fork" wsa 
overflowing with uproarious merriment ; the very 
windows seeming to " chink" with rejoicing. Harry 
could not forego the desire to call ; bo he stepped in, 
and, as soon as recognised, found himself " ahoother 
height," and canied about like a very amiable "guy" 
for the edification of the company. Over the village 
the news of bis arrival from America had rapidly 
spread, and dispelled tlie gloom at once. It was pre- 
dicted with some truth that the notice put ap at the 
Birchwood factory would be withdrawn in less than 
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twenty-four hours, and that Langley-aide would sgitin 
rejoicfl in the prospect of plenty of wort and the 
generous ooaaidei'ation of kind employers. 

That night Harry slept ia his old bed over the 
loom; but he was too excited to whistle, as was Im 
wont in former years. He fane ied he might have 
done BO, however ; for, on awakening from a sweet 
reverie, he waa startled by his mother calling out, 
"Harry, theaw, pouaement, wilt husht )" — a oiroum- 
stauce the old dame remembered not in the moniing, 
which showed she had been engaged in pleasant 
dreams of the past. 

Obristmas-day came again ; and if the morning 
might not be outwardly sunny, there was brightness 
within doorB. The bells of old Waverlow rang so 
merry a peal, that some people declared the like hod 
not been heard since the wedding-day of Sir Hugh 
Horton, This wra to be a wedJing-day ; and a hap- 
pier pair than the one which drove down the avenue 
leading from the " Hillock," that morning, never 
brightened the church by its presence. Harry Andrew 
and Mary Hartley were these happy people ; Q«orge 
Watson and " Maggy" followed as bride's-nmid and 
groom's-man, with a retinue in their wake such as no 
village except Langley-slde could have furnished. 
Joe-o'- Dick's waa "potlng" about in a bran new pair 
of shoes, and giuters of becoming fit — his clogs and 
wellers having been consigned to the chimney-nook 
for a day or two, at the least Lung Yeb had brought 
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his htmtiag st^ as a memeoto of the sagacity he dis- 
played on a former Christoias when tracking footsteps 
in the snow; and the two^ conaiderablj elated by the 
" possett" they had imbibed, married the young people 
twenty times over on their way to the church. A. 
flag floated all day orer the factory at Birchwood, and 
the rejoicing in r&ngley-ude lasted until Saturday at 
midnight ; when the host of the " Fig and Fork" in- 
timated to the company who were making meny 
there, that if they stayed any longer the floor of the 
tap-room would be worn through with their dancing 
and stamping. 

What a cheer rang fSrth as Harry Andrew and hia 
bride emerged from the church porch after ^e cere- 
mony had been concluded What bleeaings followed 
them on their way ; and as the two curiages receded in 
the distance, what eyes strained to catch a last glimpse 
of the happy people they contained ! All over the 
country the expressions of joy went forth. People 
talked about the event for weeks, and the toast th&t 
supeiBeded eveiy other when " The Qcicen " had been 
acknowledged, was the one which suggested the title 
of tkiB story — "Th» Latbock op LuiGLET-an)B T 
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